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A T T H E

Court at Kensington,
December 5. 16^6*

PRESENT
The King's Moft Excellent Majefty

in Council.

UVott the Htimhle Tetkion of Nicholas Brady
and Nahum Tate^ tbts Day read at the

Board
J fetting forth, that the VetItloners have^

with their utmofi Care and Indujhy^ comflcated A
New Verfion of the Pfalms of David, in

Englifli Metre, fitted for Publick Ufe ; and

humbly fraying His Alajeflys Royal AHowafSce,

that the faid Verjton may he itjcd in fuch Ccngrega-

tions as jhall thinkft to recei've it.

His Majejly taking the fame into His Royal Con-

Jideration, zs ^leafed to Order in Council, That the

Jaid New Verfion of the Pfalms in Englirti

Metre be, and the fame ts hereby Allowed and

Fermitted to he ufed in all Churches, Chappels, and

Coffgregationsy as pall think ft to recei've the fame,

W. Bridgeman.
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A New' Version
O F T H E

P S A L M S, (^A

PSALM L

OW bleft is he who ne'r confeuts

by ill Advice to walk
;

Nor ftands in Sinners ways, nor fits

where Men profanely talk,

2. But makes theperfe(5lLaw of God
his Bufinefs and Delight

;

Devoutly reads therein by Day,
and meditates by Night.

3. Like fome fairTree, which fed by Streams,'

with timely Fruit does bend.

He ftiil fhali flouafh, and Succefs

all his Defign:^ attend.

4. Ungodly Men, and their Attempts

no lafting Root /hall find
;

Untimely blafted^ and difpers'd

like Chaff before the Wind.

5". Their Guilt fliall ftrike the Wicked dumb
before their Judge's Face :

No formal Hypocrite fhall then

amongfl: the Saints have place.

6. For God approves the Juft Man's Ways,
to Happinefs they tend ;

But Sinners, and the Paths they tread

fhall both in Ruin end.

^w
PSALM IL

Jlth reftlefs and ungovern'd Rage,

why do the Heathen ftorm ?

A 4 Why
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P S A L M ii.

Why in fuch rafli Attempts engage,

as they can ne'er perform ?

2. The Great in Counfel and in Might,
their various Forces bring

;

Againft the Lord they all unite,

and his anointed King.

3. Muft we fubmit to their Commands,
Prefumptuoufly they fay ?

No, let us break their flavifh Bands,

and caft their Chains away.

4. But God, who fits enthron'd on high,

and fees how tliey combine.
Does their confpiiing Strength defie,

and mocks their vain Defign.

5-. Thick Clouds of Wrath divine iliall break

en his Rebellious Foes ; -

And thus wi:l he in Thunder (peak

to all that dare oppofe.

6. " Tho' madly you difpute my Will,
" the King that I ordain,

" Whofe Throne is fix'd on Sions Hill,

" /hall there fecurely reign.

7. Attend, O Earth, whilft I declare

God's uncontroul'd Decree
;

'" Thou art my Son, this day my Heir
•^^ have! begotten thee.

8. Ask, and receive thy full Demands,
'^ thine ihall the Heathen be ;

" The utmoft Limits of the Lands
'• ihall be poifefs'd by thee.

;;. Thy threatning Scepter thou ihalt fliake,

" aiid crufli them ev'ry where

;

-^

^' As maiTy Bars of Iron break
'' the Potters brittle Ware.

I o. Learn then, ye Princes, and give ear,

ye Judges of the Earth
;

II. V/orfhip the Lord with holy Fear,

rc'"oics with awful Mirth.

12. Ap-



P S A L M ii, iii.

12. Appeafe the Son with due Refpe^-^

your timely Homage pay
;

Left he revenge the bold Ncgled,
incens'd by your Delay.

13. If but in part his Anger rife,

who can endure the Flame?
Then blefs'd are they whofe Hope relies

on his molt holy Name.

PSALM m.
i.TTOw many, Lord, of late are gro'vn

XX the Troublers of my Peace I

And 4S their Numbers hourly rife,"

fo does their Rage incrcafe.

2. Infulring they my Soul upbraid,"

and him whom I adore
;

The God in whom he trufts, fay they, .

{hall refcLiQ him no more.

;. But thou, O Lord, art my Defence

;

on thee my Hopes rely
j

Thou art my G'lory^ and Ihalt yet

life up my Head on high.

4. Since, whenfoe'er in like Dilfrefs

to God I made my PrayV,

He heard me f om his holy Hill,

why Ihould I now dcfpair ?

3 Guarded -by him, 1 laidine down
my fweet Repofe to cake

;

For I through him fecurely fleep,

through him in fafety wake.

C . No Force nor Fury of my Foes

my Courage lliail confound.

Were they iis many Hofts as Men,
that have b';:fec me round.

7. Arife, and fave me, O my God,
who ofc Iiafr own'd my Caufe,

Andfcatter'd oft thefe Foes to me,

and to thy righteous Laws.
8. ^il.



4 PSALM iii, iv.

8. Salvation to the Lord belongs,

he only csn defend
;

iGs fileffing he extends to all

that on his Pow'r depend.

PSALM IV.

i./^ Lmd that art my righteous Judge^

\J t& my Complaint give ear

;

TSioa §iE redeem'ft me from Diftrefs

:

hive Mercyj Lord, and hear.

2. How long will ye, O Sons of Men,
to blot my Fame devife ?

How tong your vain Defigns purfue,

and fpread malicious Lies ?

5., Confideir, that the righteous M^n
is God s peculiar Choice

;

And when to him I make my Pray'r,

he always hears my Voice.

4. Then ftand in aw of his Commands,
flee ev'iy thing that's ill

;

Commune in private with your Hearts,

and bend them to his Will.

5". The place of other Sacrifice

let Righteoufnefs fupply

;

And let your Hope, fecurely fixt,

on God alone rely.

6. While worldly -Minds impatient grow,

more profp'rous Times to fee 5

Still let the Glories of thy Face

ftiine brightly Lord on me.

7. So ftiall my Heart o'erflow with Joy,

.

tnoTC lafting and more true,

Than theirs, who ftores of Corn and Wine
fucceffively renew.

8. Then down in Peace l\\ lay my Head,

and take my needful Reft
;

No other Guard, O Lord, I crave,

•fct thy Defence pofTeft.

PSALM



PSALM V.
J

PSALM V.

i.T Ord hear the Voice of my Complaint,

f ^ accept my fecret Pray'r

;

2. To thee alone, ray King, my God,
will I for help repair.

3. Thou in the morn my Voice fhalt hear
5

and with the dawning Day
To thee devoutly I'll look up,

to thee devoutly pray. *

4. For thou the Wrongs that I fuftain

canft never. Lord, approve.

Who from thy facred Dwelling-place

all Evil doft remove.

5. Not long ihall ftubborn FooU remain
unpuni/h'd in thy view:

All fuch as ad unrighteous things

thy Vengeance fhall purfue.

6. The fland'ring Tongue, O God of Truth,

by thee fhall be deftroy'd.

Who hat'ft alike the Man in Blood
and in Deceit employed.

7. But when thy boundlels Grace lliall me
to thy lov'd Courts reftore.

On thee FlI fix my longing £yes,
and humbly there adore.

8. ConduA me by thy righteous Laws,
for watchful is my Foe

:

Therefore, O Lord, make plain the way
wherein I ought to go.

9. Their Mouth vents nothing but Deceit,

their Heart is fet on Wrong

;

Their Throat is a devouring Grave,

they flatter with their Tongue.

10. By their own Counfels let them fall,

opprefs'd with loads of Sin
;

For they againft thy righteous Laws
have hardened Rebels been. :

-

II. l^ut



6 P S A L M V, vf.

1 1. But let all thofe who ti uft in thce^

with Shouts their Joy proclaim
;

Let them rejoice whom thou preferv'ft,

and all that love thy Name.

12. To righteous Men, the righteous Lord

his Blefling will extend.

And with his Favour ail his Saints,

as with a Shield, defend.

PSALM VI.

i."T^Hy dreadful Anger, Lord, reftrain,

J. and fpare a Wretch forlorn
;

Corred me not in thy fierce Wrath
too heavy to be born.

2. Have Mercy, Lord, for I grow faint,

unable to endure

The Anguilh of my aking Bones,

which thou alone cantt cure.

3. My tortur'd Flefh diftrads my Mind,

and fills my Soul with Grief;

But, Lord, how long wilt thou delay

to grant me thy Relief!

4. Thy wonted Goodnefs, Lord, repeat,

and eafe my troubled Soul

;

Lord, ior thyw.ond'rous Mercy's fake,

vouchfafe to make me whole.

y For after Death no more can I

thy glorious A(5ts proclairn ;

No Pris ner of tiie filent Grave

can magnific thy Name.
6. Quite tii'd with Pain, with Groaning fault,

no hope of Eafe I fee ;

The Ni^ht, that quiets- common Griefs,

is fpent in Tears by me.

7. My Beauty fades, my Sight grows dim,

my Eyes with weaknefs clofe ;
^

Old Age overtakes me, vvhilft I think

on my infulting Foes.

r
\



PSALM vh ViL 7

8. Depart ye Wicked ; in my wrongi.

ye il\all no more rejoice j

For God, I find, accepts my Tears,

and lillens to my Voice.

.9^ 10- He hears and grantsmy homble Pra/r ;

and they that willi my Fa^J,

Shall bkih and rage ,
to fee thaiGod

proteds me from them aJL

_ - ^ ' PSALM VII.

i,f'\ Lord, my God, fmce Iliave pljic'd^ my Truit^aloi^e in thee.

From all my Perfecutors Hags

do thou deliver me.

2. To fave nie from ray threatmijiijg Fti^,

Lord interpofe thy Pow'r ;

Left, rlike a falvage Uon, he

my helplefs Soiil devour.

3^4. If I am guilty, or did e'ctr

agamll his Peace comhia^;

Nay, if I liave not fpar^d im iM^'j

who fought unjaf^ly Biiinej

5, Let then to perfecutir.g Foes •

my Soul become a. Prey 5

Let them .to Earth tysad down lay Ofe,

in Duft my Honour lay-

6. Arife, and let thine Anger^ Lor^^

in my Defence en|^..ige

;

Exalt thy felf above my FoeSj,

and their snfulting Rage :

Awake, awake, in my biihal^

the Judgment t-o dlfpeofe,

.

Which thoii haii rigiitcoufly ordmnd
for injur'd Innocence.

"^^ So to thy Throne adoring Crouds
fliali ftill for Juftice fiy ;

O i therefore for their fakes refume

thy judgment-feat on high.

8. Im-



8 PSALM vii, viii.

8. Impartial Judge of all the World,
I truft my Caufe to thee

;

According to my juft Deferts

fo let thy Sentence be.

9. Let wicked Arts and wicked Men
together be overthrown

;

But guard the Jufl:, thou God, to whom
the Hearts of both are known.

10. II. God me protec^ls ; nor only me,
but all of upright Heart

;

And daily lays up Wrath for thofe

who from his Laws depart.

12. If they perfift, he whets his Sword,
his Bow ftands ready bent

;

13. Ev'n now with fwift Deftrudtion wing'd,

his pointed Shafts are fent.

14. The Plots are fruitlefs, which my Foe
unjuftly did conceive

:

1 5". The Pit he digg'd for me has prov'd

his own untimely Grave.

16. On his own Head his Spite returns,

whilft I from Harm am free

;

On him the Violence is falln

which he defign'd for me.

17. Therefore will I the righteous ways

of Providence proclaim
;

I'll fing the Praife of God moft High,

and celebrate his Name.

PSALM VIIL

i.^^ Thou, to whom all Crjeatures bow,

kJ within this earthly Frame,

Thro' all the World, how great art Thou

!

how glorious is thy Name I

In Heav'n thy wondVous Ads are fung,

nor fully reckon'd there
;

2. And yet thou mak'ft the Infant-Tongue

thy boundlefs Praife declare :

Thro'
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PSALM Viiij is. 9
Thro' thee the Weak confound theStrcMig,

and cruOi their haughty Foes

;

And fo thou quell'ft the wicked Tliroiig

that thee and thine oppofe.

When Heav'n, thy beauteous workonMgh,
employs my wondering Sight

;

The Moon, that nightly rules theS&y,

with Stars of feebler Light.

4. What's Man (fay I) that. Lord, daoa lm'&
to keep him in thy mind ?

Or what his OiF-fpring, that thoia prov'ft

to them fo wondVons kind ?

J. Him next in PovvV thou didii cic^ic

to thy Ceieftial Train ;

6. Ordain'd with Dignity and State,

o'er all thy Works to reign,

7. They jointly own his pow rfal fw3:y
j

the Bealrs that prey or graze ;

8. The Bird that wings its aiiy wjiy ;

the Fifh that cuts the Seas.

9. O Thou J to whom all Creature bow,
within this earthiy Frame,

Thro' all the World how grear aa Thou.'

how glorious is thy Name I

PSALM IX.

i.T^O celebrate thy Praife, O LoriJ,

jL I will my Heart prepare;

To all the lift'iiing World tliy Works, »

thy wond'roas Works declare.

2. The Thought of them lliall co my Soir!

exalted Picafu re bring,

Whilft to thy Name, O thou moil High

'

triumphant Praife I fii-g.

3, Thou mad'ft my haughty Foes to turn .

: their backs in /hamefui flight

:

Struck with thy Prefence down they fell,

they periih'd at tiiy fight.

4. Againil



lo PSALM ix.

4. Againft infulting Foes advanced,

thou didit my Caiife maintain
;

My Right averting from thy Throne,
where Truth and Judice reign.

5". The Infolence of Heathen Pride

thou haft reduc'd to Shame
;

Their wicked Offspring quite deftroy'd,

and blotted out their Name.
6. Miftaken FoeS'* your haughty Threats

are to a periou come :

Our City ftands, which you dcfign'd

to make our common Tomb.

7, 8. Tiie Lord for ever lives^ who has

his righteous Throne prepared.

Impartial Juftice to difpenfe,

to punilh or reward.

9. God is a conftantfure Defence

againft oppreffing Rage ; .

As Troubles rife, his needful Aids

in our behalf engage.

10. ^ All thpfe who have his Goodnefs prov'd

will in his Truth confide

;

Whofe Mercy ne'er forfook the Man
that on his Help rely'd.

11. Sing Praifes therefore to the Lord

;

from Sion his Abode
Proclaim his Deeds, till ail the World

confcfs no other God.

P A R T II

12. When he enquiry makes for Blood,

he calls the Poor to mind ;

The injured humble Man's Complaint

relief from him fhall find.

15. Take pity on my Troubles, Lord,

which fpiteful Foes create,

Thou that haft refcu'd me fo oft

from Death's devouring Gatc»

14. In



PSALM ix, A. iz

14. In Slon then Til fing thy Praife,

to all that love thy Name
;

And with loud Shouts of grateful Joy
thy faving Pow'r proclaim.

ly. Deep in the Pit they digg'd for me
the Heathen Pride is laid

j

Their guilty Feet to their own Snare

are heedlefly betray'd.

16. Thus by the juft ReturnsH ^kes

the mighty Lord is kno'v ^;:

While wicked Men by their own Plots

are (hamefully o'erthrown.

17. No fmgle Sinner fhali efcape

by Privacy obfcur'd
;

Nor Nation from his juft Revenge
by Numbers be fecur'd.

18. His fuff'ring Saints, when mcft diftreft,

he ne'er forgets to aid
;

Their Expedation fliall be crown'd,

tho' for a time delay'd.

19. Arife, O Lord, affert thy Pow'r,

and let not Man o'ercome ;

Defcend to Judgment, and pronounce

the guilty Heathens doom.

20. Strike Terror through the Nations round,

till, by confenting Fear,

They to each other and themfelvss,

but mortal Men appear.

P S A L M X.

i.^T^Hy Prefence why withdraw'ft thou. Lord ?

, X why hid'ft thou now thy Face ?

When difmai Times of deep Diltrel*

call for thy wonted Grace.

2. The Wicked, fwcil'd with lawiefs Pride,

have made the Poor tiieir prey
;

O let them fall by thofe Defigns

which they for ocners lay.

B ^., Tor



12 P S A L M X.

;. For ftrait they triumph, if Succefs

their thriving Crimes attend
;

And fordid Wretches, whom God hates,

peiverfly they commend.
4. To own a Pow r above themfelves

their •.uughcy Pride difdains

;

And therefore in their ftubborn Mind
no thought of God remains.

5". Oppreflive Methods they purfue,

and all tilfeir Foes they flight

;

Becaufe thy Judgments unobferv'd

are far above their fight.

6. They fondly think their profp'rous State

(hall unmolefled be

;

They think their vain Defigns (hall thrive,

from all Misfortune free.

7. Vain and deceitful U their Speech,

with Curfes fill'd and Lies;

By which the Mifchief of their Heart

they ftujy to difguife.

8. Near publick Roads they lie conceal'd,

and all their Art employ.

The Innocent and Poor at once

to rifle, and deftroy.

9. Not Lions couching in their Dens,

furprife their heedlefs Prey

With greater Cunning, or exprefs

more falvage Rage than they.

10. Sometimes they ad the harmlefs Man,
and modeft Looks they wear

;

That fo deceived, the Poor may lefs

their fudden Onfet fear.

t

V A RT IL

11. For God, they think, no notice takes

of their unrighteous Deeds

;

He never minds the lutt'ring^ Poor,

nor their Oppreflion heecfs.

But



PSALM X, xL jj

12. But thouj O Lordj at length arffe;

ftretch forth thy mighty Arm j

And, by the Greatnefs of thy Pow'rj

defend the Poor from harm.

13. No longer let the Wicked vaunt,

and proudly baafting fay,

" Tufh, God regards not what we do,

"he never will repay.

14. But fure thou feeft, and ail their Deeds
impartially doft try ; y

The Orphan, therefore, and the Poor
on Thee for Aid rely.

1 5". Defencelefs let the Wicked fall,

of all their Strength berek :

Confound, O God, their dark DefignS;,

till no Remains are left.

16. Aflert thy juft Dorninion, Lord,
which fhall for ever ftand

;

Thou who the Heathen didft expel

from this thy chofen Land.

17. Thou doft the humble Suppliants hear

that to thy Throne repair

;

Thou firft prepar'li their Hearts to pray

and then accept'ft their Pray'r.

18. Thou in thy righteous Judgment weigh'il

the Fatherlefs and Poor

;

That fo the Tyrants of the Earth

may perfecute no more.

PSALM XL
i.CInce I have plac'd my Truft in God,
*^ a Refuge always nigh.

Why (hould I, like a timVous Bird,

to diftant Mountains fly ^

2. Behold, the wicked bend their Bow^
and ready fix their Dart

;

Lurking in ambufii to deliroy

the Man of upright Eleart,

B 2 1. When

.•K";i,»



14 PSALM xi, xii.

3. When once the firm AfTurance fails

which pubiick Faith imparts,

'Tis time for Innocence to fly

from fuch deceitful Arts.

4. The Lord hath both a Temple here,

and righteous Throne above

:

Whence he furveys the Sons of Men,
and how their Counfcls move.

5^. If God, the Righteous, whom he loves,

for Trial does correA
;

What mufl- the Sons of Violence,

whom he abhors, exped ?

6* Snares^ Fire^ and Brimftone on their Heads
fLail in one Tempeft (liow'r j ,

This dreadful mixture his Revenge
into their Cup fhall pour.

7. The righteous Lord will ri^teous Deeds,

with fignal Favour grace;

And to the upright Man difclofe

the brightnefs of his Face.

PSALM XIL

i.Qince godly Men decay, O Lord, \

l5 do thou my Caufe defend; \

For fcarce thefe wretched Times afford

one juft and faithful Friend.

2. One Neighbour now can fcarce believe

what t'other does impart

;

With flatt'ring Lips they all deceive,

and with a double Heart.

5

.

But Lips that with Deceit abound
can never profper long

;

God's righteous Vengeance will confoun^

the proud blafpheming Tongue.

4, In vain thofe foolirti Boafters fay
" our Tongues are fure our own ;

l^
With doubtful Words we will betray,

" and bs concrourd by none.

5. For



PSALM xii, xiil ly

5". For God, who hears the fufF'ring Poor,
. and their Oppreflion knows.

Will foon arife and give them reft,

in Tpight of all their Foes.

6. The Word of God /hall ftill abide,

and void of Fai/hood be:

As is the Silver, .feven times try'd,

from drolTy Mixture free.

7o The Promife of his aiding Grace
fliall reach the purposed End

;

His Servants from this faithlefs Race
he ever fhall defend.

8. Then fiiall the Wicked be perplex'd,

nor know which way to fly
;

When thofe whom they delpis'd and vex'd

fliall be advanc'd on high.

PSALM XIIL

i.TTOW long wilt tiiou forget me. Lord ?

XJ. muft I for ever mourn?
How long wilt thou withdraw from me ?

Oh I never to return ?

2. How long fliall anxious Thoughtsmy Soul,

and Griefmy Heart opprefs ?

How long my Enem'ies infult,

and I have no Redrefs P

3. Ohear! and to my longing Eyes
reftore thy wonted Light

;

And fuddenly, or Ifhall fleep

in everlafting Night.

4. Reftore me, left they proudly boaft

'twas their own Strength o'ercarae ;

Permit not them that vex my Soul

to triumph in my Shame.

5". Since I have always plac'd my Truft

beneath thy Mercy's Wing,
Thy faving Health will come, and then

my Heart with Joy ihall fprlug

:

B 2 6. Then
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PS AX M xiv, XV.

6. Then Hiall my Son^^^ with Praife infpir'd,

to thee myXiod afcend

;

Who to rny ^servant in Diftrels

fuch bouiity didft extend.

PSALM XIV.'

i-CUrCj wicked Fools muft needs fuppofe
*^ that God is nothing but a Name;
Corrupt and lewd their Practice grows,

no I3reaft Is warm'd with holy Flame.

2. The Lot d look'd down from Heaven's high

and ail cieSons of Men did view, (Tow'r,
To fee if ariy own'd his PowV

;

if any Truth or juftice knew.

3. But all;, he faw, were gone afide,

all were degen'rate grown and bafe

;

None took Religion for their Guide,

not one of all the finful Race.

4. But can t^efe workers of Deceit

he all {() dull and fenflefs grown .'*

That they, like Bread, my People eat,

and God's Almighty Pow'r difown?

y How will they tremble then for fear,

when his juft Wrath /hall theni o'ertake

?

For, to the Righteous^ God is near,

and never will their Caufe forllike.

6. Ill Men in vain with Scorn expofe

thofe Methods which the good purfue

;

Since God a Refuge is for thofe

whom his juft' Lyes with favour view.

7. Would he his faving Pow'r employ,

to break his People's fervile Band ;

Tlien Shouts of univerfal Joy
' iliould loudly cccho through the Land.

J *

PSALM XV.
Ord, who's the happy Man that may

to tUy bleft Courts repair?
" • No;



PSALM XV, xvi. 1-7

Not, Stranger-like, to vifit them^

but to inhabit there ?

2. 'Tis he whofe ev'ry Thought and Deed
by rules of Virtue moves

;

Whofe genVous Tongue difdains to (peak

the thing his Heart difproves.

3. Who never did a Slander forge,

his Neighbour's Fame to wound
;

Nor hearken to a falfe Report,

by Malice whifper'd round.

4. Who Vice, in all its Pomp and Pow'r,

can treat with juft Negled;

;

And Piety, tho' cloath'd in Rags,

religioufly refped:.

Who to his plighted Vows and Truft

has ever firmly i\ood

:

And tho' he promife to hisLofs,

he makes his Promife good.

5". Whofe Soul in Ufury difdains

his Treafure to employ

;

Whom no Rewards can ever bribe,

the Guiltlefs to deftroy.

The Man, who by this fteady Courfe
has Happinefs enfur'd.

When Earth's foundation fhakes, fliall ftand,

by Providence fecur'd.

PSALM XVI.

1.13^*^^^'^^ me from my cruel Foes,

J and Hiield me. Lord, from Harin
;

Becaufe my Truft I ftill repofe

on thy Almighty Arm.
2. My Soul all Help but thine does fiight,

all Gods but thee difown

;

Yet can no Deeds of mine requite

the Goodnefs thou haft fliown.

;« But thofe that ftrit^ly virtuous are,

and love the thing that's right,

B 4 To
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To favour always and prefer

{hall be my chief Delight.

4. How fliall their Sorrows be increas'd^

who other Gods adore ?

Their bloody Offerings I deteft,

their very Names abhor.

J. My L t is fall'n in that bleft Land
where God is tiuly known

;

He fills my Cup with lib ral hand ;

'tis he fapports niy Throne.
6. In Nature^ mott delightful Scene

my happy Portion lies

;

The place of my appointed Reign
all other Lands outvies.

7. Therefore my Soul Hiall blefs the Lord,

whofe Precepts give me Light,

And private Counfel ftill afford,

in Sorrow's difmal Night.

8. I ftrive each AcStion to approve

to his ail-feeing Eye

:

No danger Ihall my Hopes remove,

becaufe he ftill is nigh.

; „ Therefore my Heart all Grief defies,

my Glory does rejoice

;

My Flefh ihall reft, in hope to rife,

wak'd by his pow'rful Voice.

10. Thou, Lord, when I refign my Breath,

my Soul from Hell (hall free
;

Nor let thy Holy One in death

the ieaft Corruption fee.

J I. Thou ihak the Paths of Life difplay,

that CO thy Prefence lead

;

Where Pleafures dwell without allay,

o.nd Joys that never fade.

PSALM xvn.

(,'T'O my juft Plea, and fad Complaint*
-^ arscr.d, O righteous Lord,

And
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And to my Pray'r, as 'tis iiiifeign'd,

a gracious Ear afford.

2. As in thy fight I am approv'd,

fo let my Sentence be
;

And with impartial Eyes, O Lord,

my upright Dealing fee.

g. For thou haft fearch'd my Heart by day,

and vifited by Night

;

And on the ftrideft Trial found

its fecret Motions right.

Nor Ihall thyJuftice, Lord, alone

my Heart's Defigns acquit

;

For I have purpos'd that my Tongue
/hall no Offence commit.

4. I know what wicked Men would do
their Safety to maintain

;

But me thy juft and mild Commands
from bloody Paths reftrain.

J.
That 1 may (till, in fpight of Wroi%3^
my Innocence fecure.

O ! guide me in thy righteous Ways,
and make my Footfteps fare.

4 Since heretofore I ne'er in vain

to thee my Pray'r addrefs'd
;

O ! now, my God, incline thine Ear
to this my juft Requeft.

7. The Wonders of thy Truth and Love
in my Defence engage.

Thou whofe Right-hand preferves thy Saints

from their Oppreffors Rage.

PART II.

8, 9. O I keep me in thy tend'reft Care
;

thy ilieltring Wing ftreteh out,

To guard me fafe from ialvage Foes,

tha^t compafs me about.

1 -, Overgrown with Luxury, enclos'd

In their own Fat they iiej

An/4
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And with a proud blafpheming Mouth
both God and Man defie. •

11. Well may they boaft; for they have now
my Paths encompafs'd round;

With Eyes at watch^ and Bodies bow'd^
and couching on tlie Ground,

12. In pofture of a Lion fet,

when greedy of his Prey
;

Or a young Lion, when he lurks

within a covert way.

13. Arife, O Lord, defeat their Plots,

their fwelling Rage controul

;

From wicked Men, who are thy Sword,
deliver thou my Soul;

14. From worldly Men, thy /harpeft Scourge,

whofe Portion's here below
;

Who, fill'd with earthly Stores, d^fire

no other Blifs to know
;

ij. Tlieir Race is num'rous, that partake

tiiei.'- Subftance while they live :

Their Heirs furvive, to whom they may
*-he vaft Remainder give.

16. But Jj in Uprightnefs, thy Face,

lliciil view without controul
;

And waking, ihall its Image find

reflected in my Soul.

PSALM XVIIL

I, 2."]^TO change of Times /hall ever fiiock

i\| my firm AfFeAion, Lord, to thee;

For thou halt always been n\y Rock,
a Fortrefs, and Defence to me.

Thou my Deliv'rer art, my God
;

my Truft is in thy mighty PowV ;

Thou art my Shield from Foes abroad,

at 1 :ome my Safeguard and my Tow'r.

3. To thee I will addrefs my PrayV,

(lo whom all Praife we juftly owe;)
o
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So fliall I;, by thy watchful Care,

be guarded from my treacherous Foe.

4,
5". By Floods of wicked Men diftrefs'd,

with Seas of Sorrow compafs'd round.

With dire infernal Pangs opprefs'd,

in Death's unweildy Fetters bound.

6. To Heaven I made my mournful Pray'r,

to God addrefs'd my humble Moan
j

Who gracioufly inclin'd his Ear,

and heard me from his lofty Throne.

PART II.

7. When God arofe my part to take,

the confcious Earth was ftruck with fear^

The Hills did at his Prefence iliake,

nor'couid his dreadful Fury bear.

8. Thick Clouds of Smoak difperft abroad,

enfjgns of Wrath before him came
j

Devouring Fire around him glow'd,

that Coals were kindled at his Flame.

9. He left the beauteous Realms of Light,

whilft Heav'n bow'd down its awful head
;

Beneath his Feet fubftantial Night
was, like a fable Carpet fpread.

10. The Chariot of the King of Kings,

which adive Troops of Angels drew.

On a ftrong Tempeft's rapid Wings,
with molt amazing fwiftnefs flew.

11. 12. Black watry Mifis and Clouds confpir'd

with thickeft Shades his Face to veil
j

But at his Brighcnefs foon retir'd,

and fell in ihow rs of Fire and Hail.

13. Thro' Heav'ns wide Arch a thundring Peal,

God's angry Voice did loudly loar
j

While Earth's fad Face, with heaps of Hail

and ilakes of Fire, was cover'd o'er.

24, His ftiarpen'd Arrows round he threw,

which made his fcarterd Ices retreat

;

Like
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Like Darts, his nimble Light'nings flew^

and quickly finifli'd their Defeat.

ly. The Deep its fecret Stores difdos'd
j

the World's Foundations naked lay

;

By his avenging Wrath expos'd,

which fiercely rag'd that dreadful Day.

TART in.

1 6. The Lord did on my fide engage,

from Heav'n(hisThrone)my Caufe upheld

;

Afld fnatch'd me from the furious Rage
of threar'ning Waves that proudly fwell'd.

17. God /his refifilefs Pow'r employ'd,

my ftrongeft Foes attempts to break

;

Who eife with eafe had foon deftroy'd

the weak Defence that I could make.

18. Their fubtil Rage had near prevail'd,

when I diftreft and friendlefs lay

;

But ftill when other Succours fail'd,

God was my firm Support and Stay.

19. From Dangers that enclos'd me round,

he brought me forth, and fet me free

;

For fome juft Caufe his Goodnefs found,

that mov'd him to delight in me.,

.

20. Becaufe in me no Guilt remains,

God does his gracious Help extend
;

My- Hands are free from bloody Stains,

therefore the Lord is ftill my Friend.

21,22. For I his Judgments kept in fight,

in his jufl: Paths I always trod

;

I never did his Statutes flight,

nor loofly wander'd from my God. v

23, 24. But ftill my Soul, fincere and pure,

did ev n from darling Sins refrain
j

liis Favours therefore yet endure

becaufe my Heart and Hands are clean.

- FART
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? ART TV,

1^,26, Thou fuit'ft, O Lordjthy tighteousw»ys
to various Paths of Human-kind

;

They who fori Mercy merit Praife,

with thee fhall wbnd'rous Mercy ftud.

Thou to the Juft fhall Juftice iliew,

the Pure thy Purity rtiall fee

;

Such as perverfeiy chufe to go,

fhall meet with due Returns from uiec

27j 28. That he the humble Soul will i^is-e,

and crufh the Haughty's boaft^d Might, '

In me the Lord an Indance gave^,

whofe Darknefs he has turn'd to Dglir,

29. On his firm Succour I rely'd,

and did o'er nuniVous Foes prevail

;

Nor fear'dj whilft he was on my (idcj,

the beft defended Walls to fcale.

30. For God's Defigns fhall flili fucceed

;

his Word will bear the utmoft Teff

:

He's a firong Shield to all that need^,

and on his fure Procedion refl.

51. Who then defcrves to be adord-,

but Godj on whom my Hopes depend t

Or who, except the mi.'-'uy Lord,

can with refiftlefs Pow'r defend.

? ART V.

32, 35. 'Tis God that girds my Armour 011,

and all my juit Dellgns falfiis

;

Through him my Feet can fwifcly run,

and nimbly climb the fieepefi: Flills.

34. LelTons of War from Inni I take,

and manly Weapons learn to wieid
;

Strong Bows of Steel with eafe I break,

forc'd by my frronger Arms to yield.

". The Buckler of his Saving Health

proteds me from alTaulting Foes^

His
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His Hand fuftains me ftill, my Wealth
and Greatnefs from his Bounty flows.

56. My Goings he enlarg'd abroad,

till then to narrow Paths confin'd

;

And, when in flipp'ry ways I trod,

the Method of my Steps defign'd.

37. Through him I num'ronsHofts defeat,

and flying Squadrons captive take.

Nor from my fierce purfuit retreat,

till I a final Conqueft make.

38. Cover'd with Wounds, in vain they try

their vanquifh'd Heads again to rear
;

Spight of their boafted Strength they lie

beneath my Feet and grovel there.

39. God, when frefii Armies take the Field,

recruits my Strength, my Courage warms

;

He makes my ftrong Oppofers yield,

fubdu'd by my prevailing Arms.

40. Through him, the Neck of proftrate Foes,

my conquering Feet in Triumph prefs;

Aided by him, 1 root out thofe

who hate and envy my Succefs.

41. With loud complaints all Friends they try'd,

but none was able to defend
;

At length to God for Help they cry'd,

but God would no ailiftance lend.

42. Like flying Duft which Winds purfue,

their broken Tro ps I fcatter d round :

Their flaugl.ter'd Bodies forth I threw,

like loathfome Dirt that clogs the Ground.

P A RT VL

43. Our factious Tribes, at Strife till now,
by God's Appointment me obey

;

1 he Heathen to my Scepter bow,

and toretgn Nations own my fway.

44. Remocert Realms their Homage fend,

when my fuccefsful Name they hear

:

Stran-
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Strangers for my Commands attend,

charm'd with Refped, or aw'd by Fear.

4 y. All to my Summons tamely yield,

or foon in Battel are difmay d
;

For ftronger Holds they quit the Field,

and ftill in ftrongeft Holds afraid.

46. Let the eternal Lord be prais'd .'

^

the Rock on whofe Defence I reft
;

O'er higheft Heav'ns his Name be rais'd,

who me with his Salvation blefs'd i

47. 'Tis God that ftill fupports my Right,

his juft Revenge my Foes purfues;

'Tis he, that with refiftlefs Might

fierce Nations to my. Yoke fubdues.

48. My univerfal Safeguard^ He

!

from whom my lafting Honours flow

;

' He made me great, and fet me free,

from my remorfelefs bloody Foe.

49. Therefore to celebrate his Fame,
my grateful Voice to Heav n FlI raiie

j

And Nations, Strangers to his Name,
fliall thus be taught to (ing his Praife

;

yo. ''God to his King Deliv'ranco fends;
"^ ftiews his Anointed ngnal Grace;

'^ His Mercy evermore exrends

"to David and his promis'd Race.

PSALM XIX.

i.Tp' HE Heav'ns declare thy Glory, Lord,

X which that alone can till

;

The Firmament and Stars exprefs

their great Creator's Skill.

2. The Dawn of each returning Day,
frefh Beams of Knowledge brings

;

' d from the dark Returns of Night
iivine Inftruclion fprings.

"il Language to no Realm 4B
^nfin'd

;

'Tis
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'Tis Nature's Voice, and underftood

alike by all Mankind.

4. Their Do(5trine does its facred fenla

through Earth's extent difplay
;

Whofe bright Contents the circling Sun
does round the World convey.

J-.
No Bridegroom on his Nuptial-day,

has fuch a chearful Face
;

No Giant does like him rejoice,

to run his glorious Race.

6. From Eaft to Weft, from Weft to Eaft,

his rcitlefs Courfe he goes

;

And through his Progiefs chearful Light

and vital Warmth beftows.

VARtlh
7. God's perfeA Law converts the Soul,

reclaims from falfe Defires

;

With facred Wifdom his fure Word
the Ignorant infpires.

8. The Statutes of the Lord are juft,

and bring fmcere Delight

;

His pure Commands, in fearch of Truths
affift the feebleft Sight.'

9. His perfedt Worrtiip here is fix'd>

on fure Foundations laid :

His equal Laws are in the Scales

of Truth and Juftice weigh'd.

10. Of more efteem than g »lden Mines,

or Gold refin'd with Skill

;

More fweet than Honey, or the drops

that from th^ Comb diftil.

11. My trufty Counfellers they are,

and friendly Warnings give

:

Divine Rewards attend on thofe

who by thy Precepts live.

iz. But what frail Man obfr

he does from Vertue
'
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O cleanfe me from my fecret Faults,

thou God that know'ft them all.

15. Let no prefumptuous Sin^ O Lord,

dominion have o'er me
;

That, by thy Grace, preferv'd, I may
the great Tranfgreffion flee.

14. So ftiall my Pray r and Praifes be

with thy Acceptance bleft

;

And I fecure, on thy Defence,

my Strength and Saviour, reft.

PSALM XX.

1. Tp H E Lord to thy Requeft attend,

X and hear thee in Diftrefs

;

The Name of 'jacoh\ God defend,

and grant thy Arms fuccefs.

2. To aid thee from on high repair,

and ftrength from S'mi give
j

Remember all thy Offerings there,

thy Sacrifice receive.

4. To compafs thy own Heart's Defire

thy Counfels ftill direA
;

Mrike kindly all Events confpire

to bring them to effect.

5". To thy Salvation^ Lord, for Aid
we chearfully repair,

With Banners in thy Name difplay'd :

'^^ the Lord accept thy Pray'r.

6. Our Hopes are fix'd, that now the Lord
our Sov'reign will defend.

From Heav'n refilllefs Aid afford,

and to his Pray'r attend.

-. Some truft in Steeds for War defign'd,

on Chariots fome relv :

Againft them all, we call to mind
the Pow'r of God moft High.

5. But from their Steeds and Chariots thrown,

behold them, through the Plain,

C DiC

V
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Diforder'd, broke, and trampled down,
vvhilft firm our Troops remain.

9. Still fave us, Lord, and ftill proceed

our rightful Caufe to blefs

;

Hear, King of Heav'n, in times of need

the Pray'rs that we addrefs.

PSALM XXL
i.'T*" H E King, O Lord, with Songs of Praife

A Ihall in thy Strength rejoice

;

With thy Salvation crown'd ihall raife

to Heav'n his chearfal Voice.

2. For thou whate'er his Lips requeft

not only doft impart.

But haft with thy Acceptance bleO:

the Wifhes of his Heart.

3. Thy Goodnefs and thy tender Care
have all his Hopes out-gone

;

A Crown of Gold thou mad'ft him wear, •

and fet'ft ic firmly on.

4. He pray'd for Life, and thou, O Lord,
didft to his Pr.^y'r attend.

And gracioufly to him afford

a Life that ne'er ihall end.

5. Thy fure Defence through Nations round

has fpread his glorious Name
;

And his fuccefsfui Actions crown'd

with Majefty and Fame.

6. Eternal Eledings thou beftow'ft,

.

and mak'll his Joys increafe,

Whilft thou to him unclouded fhow'ft

the brightnefs of diy Face.

VJRT IL

7. Becaufe the King on God alone

for timely Aid relies

;

His Mercy ftill fupports his Throne,

and all his Wants fupplies,

8, But,
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8. But, righteouS;, Lord, thy ftubborn Foes

fliall feel thy dreadful Hand
;

Thy vengeful Arm jhall find out thofe

/ that hate thy mild Command.

9. When thou againft them doft engage,

thy juft but dreadful Doom
Shall, like a glowing Oven's Rage,

their Hopes and them confume.

10. Nor fhall thy furious Anger ceafe,

or with their Ruine end
;

But root out all their guilty Race,

and to their Seed extend.

1 1. For all their Thoughts were fet on III,

their Hearts oft Malice bent

;

But thou with watchful Care didft dill

the ill EfFed:s prevent.
'

12. While they their fwift Retreat iliall make
to 'fcape thy dreadful Might

;

Thy fwifter Arrows /Kail overtake,

and gaul them in their flight.

15. Thus,Lord, thy wond'rous flrength difclofty

and thus exalt thy Fame
j

Whilll we glad Songs of Praife compofe
to thy Almighty isfame.

PSALM XXL^
i.lV/fY God, my God, why leav'f} thou me

^"^-^ when I with Anguifli faint ?

O why fo far from me remov d,

and from rny loud Complaint ?

2. All day, but all the day unheard,
to thee do I complain ;

With Cries implore Relief all Night,
but cry all Night in vain.

3. Yet thou art ftill the righteous Judge
of Innocence opprefsd^

And therefore Ifiad\ Praifes are

of right to thee addrefs'd,

C 2 4, 5". On
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4, f.
On thee our Anceftors rely'cJ,

and thy Deliv'rance found
;

"With pious Confidence they pray'd,

and with Succefs were crown'd.

6. But I am treated like a Worm,
like none of human Birth :

Not only by the Great revil'd,

but made the Rabble's Mirth.

7. With Laughter all the gazing Crowd
my Agonies furvey,

They flioot the Lip, they fliake the Head,
and thus, deriding, fay,

8. " In God he trufted, boalHng oft,

'^ that lie was Heaven's Delight

;

" Let God come down to fave him now,
" and own his Favourite.

PART IL

9. Thou mad'ft my teeming Mother's Womb
a living Offspring bear

;

When but a Suckling at the Breaft,

I was thy early Care.

10. Thou,Guardian-like,didft fhield from wrong"-

my helplefs Infant days

;

And fmce haft been my God and Guide,

through Life's bewilder'd ways.

1 1. Withdraw not then fo far from me,

when Trouble is fo nigh :

O fend me Help ! thy Help, on which

I only can rely.

1 2. High pamper'd Bulls, a frowning Herd,

from Bajans Foreft met.

With Strength proportion'd to their Rage,

have me around befet.

13. They gape on me, and every Mouth
a yawning Grave appears

;

The defart Lions favage Roar,

lefs dreadful is than theirs. '

TJRt
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? A RT III.

14. My Blood, like Water's fpill'd, my Joints

are rack'd, and out of frame
5

My Heart diffolves within my Breaft,

like Wax before the Flame.

I ) . My Strength, like Potter's Eartli^ is parch'd^

my Tongue cleaves to my Jaws
j

And to the filent Shades of Death

my Minting Soul withdraws.

16. Like Blood-hounds to furround me, they

in pack't AlTemblies meet ;

They pierc d my inoffenfive Hands,
they pierc'd my harmlefs Feet.

17. My Body's rack'd till all my Bonej
diftindly may be told :

Yet fuch a Spectacle of Woe
as Paftime they behold.

1 8.- As Spoil my Garments they divide,

Lots for my Vefture caft
;

19. Therefore approach, O Lord, my ftrength,

and to my Succour hafte.

20. From their fliarp Sword proteA thou me,
(of all but Life bereft I )

Nor let my Darling in the pow'r
of cruel Dogs be left.

21. To fave me from the Lion's Jaws,
thy prefent Succour fend

;

As once, from goring Unicorns,

thou didit my Life defend
;

22. Then to my Brethren 111 declare

the Triumphs of thy Name,
In prefence of affembled Saints

thy Glory thus proclaim,

23. " Ye WovfhippQTS o^ JacoI;\ God,
" all you of Ifraers Line,

^^ O praife the Lord, and to your Praife
" lincere Obedience join.

C 3 24. "He
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24. " He ne'er difdain'd on low Diftrefs
" to caft a gracious Ej'e

;

" Nor turn'd from Poverty his Face^
*' but hears its humble Cry.

V A RT IV.

2)'. Thus in thy Cicred Courts will I

my chearful Thanks exprefs,

In prefence of thy Saints peiforni

the Vows of my Diftrefs.

20. The meek Companions of my Grief
fliall find my Table fpread,

And all that feek tiie Lord fhall be

with Joys immortal fed.

27. Then (hall the glad convert-jd World
to God their Homage pay

;

And fcatter'd Nations of the Earth

one Sor'reign Lord obey.

iZ. 'Tis his fupreme Picrogative

o'er Subjedt- Kings to reign :

'Tis juft chat he /hould rule tlie World,

who does the World fuftain.

29. The Rich, who are with Plenty fed,

his Bounty muft confefs;

The Sons of Want, by him reliev'd,

their gen'ro s Patron blefs.

With humble Worfhip to his Throne
they all for aid refort :

That Pow'r which firft their Beings gave,

can only them fupport.

50, ; I. Then (hail a chofen fpotlefs Race
devoted ro his Name,

To their admiring lieirs his Truth
and glorious Ads proclaim.

PSALM XXIIL

i."T*HE Lord himfelf, the mighty Lord,
-^ youchfafes to be mv Guide

;

The

iM.
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The Shepherd by^whofe conftant Care
my Wants are all fupply'd.

2. In tender Grafs he makes me feed,

and gently there repofe
;

Then leads me to cool Shades, and where
refre/hing Water flows.

3. He does my wandring Soul reclaim,

and, to his endlefs Praile,

Inftru(5t with humble Zeal to walk
in his moft righteous Ways.

4. I pafs the gloomy Vale of Death .

from Fear and Danger free
;

For there his aiding Rod and Staff

defend and comfort me.

5'. In prefence of my fpiteful Foes

he does my Table fpread.

He crowns my Cup with chearful Wine,
with Oil anoints my Head.

6. Since God does thus his wond'rous Love
through all my Life extend,

That Life to him I will devote,

and in his Temple fpend.

PSALM xxiy.
i.'T'His fpacious Earth is all the Lord's,

"* the Lord's her fulnefs is

;

The World, and they that dwell therein

by fov'reign Right are his.

2. He fram'd and fix'd it on the Seas_,'

and his Almighty Hand
Upon inconftant Floods has made
. the ftable Fabrick ftand.

5. But for himfelf this Lord of All

one chofen Seat defign'd
;

O who fhall to that Sacred Hill

defir'd Admittance find ?

4, The Man whofe Hands and Heart are piira=,

^vhofe Thoughts from Pride are free .; .

C 4
- ', Wf^o
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Wiio honeft Poverty piefers

to gainful Perjury.

y. ThiSj this is he, on whom the Lord
/Lall ihow'r his Bleflings down.

Whom God his Saviour fliall vouchfafe

with Rigliteoufnefs to crown,

6- Such is the Race of Saints, by whom
the ficred Courts are trod

;

And fnch the Profelytes that fcek

the Face of Jacooi God.

7. Ere(5l your Heads, eternal Gates;

unfold, to entertain

The King of Glory fee he comes
with his celedial Train.

g. Who is this King of Glory ? wlio?

the Lord for Strength renown'd.

In Battel mighty, o'er his toes

eternal Victor crown'd.

o. Ered your Heads, ye Gates unfold

in ftate, to entertain

The King ot Glory : fee he comes
with all his fliining Train.

I o. Who is this King of Glory } who .''

the Lord of Hods renowned :

Of Glory he alone is King,

who is with Glory crown'd.

PSALM XXV.

J, 2. TpO Godj in whom I truft,

JL I lift my Heart and Voice j

O let me not be put to fhame,

nor let my Foes rejoice.

%. Thofc who on Thee rely,

let no difcrace attend.

Be that the iKameful Lot of fuch

as wilfully offend.

4, )' To me thy Truth impart,

and lead me in chy way.
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3

J

For thou art he that brings me Help,

on thee I wait all day.

6. Thy Mercies and thy Love,

O Lord, recall to mind ;

And gracioufly continue ftill,

as thou wert ever, kind.

7. Let all my youthful Crimes

be blotted out by thee
;

And for thy vvond'rous Goodnefs fake

in Mercy think on me.

8. His Mercy and his Truth
the righteous Lord diiplays,

In bringing wand'ring Sinners home,
and teaching them his ways.

9. He thofe in Juitice guides

who his Diredion feek
;

And in his facred Paths fhall lead

the humble and the meek.

10. Through all the ways of God
both Truth and Mercy ihine.

To fuch as with religioufly Hearts

to iiis bleft Will incline.

VART 11.

1 1. Since Mercy is the Grace
that moft exalts thy Fahie,

Forgive my heinous Sin, O Lord,

and fo advance thy Name.
.12. Whoe'er with humble Fear

to God his Duty pays.

Shall find the Lord a faithful Guide
. in all his righteous Ways.

13

.

His quiet Soul with Peace "

Ihall be for ever blefl:

And by his num'rous Race the Land
fucceffively* poffeli.

14. For God to all his Saints
'

hii fecret Will imparts.

And
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And does his gracious Cov'nant write

in their obedient Hearts.

I J.
To him I lift my Eyes,

and wait His timely Aid,

Who breaks the firong and treach'rous Snare
which for my Feet was laid.

i6. O turn^ and all my Griefs

in Mercy^ Lord, redrefs

;

For I am compafs'd round with Woes,
and plung'd in deep Diftrefs.

17. Tlie Sorrows of my Heart
to mighty Sums increafe

5

O from this dark and difmal ftate

my troubled Soul releafe !

1 8. Do thou with tender Eyes

my fad Afliitlions fee
;

Acquit me, Lord, and from my Guilt

intirely fet me free.

19. Confider, Lord, my Foes,

how vaft their numbers grow I

What lawlefs Force and Rage they ufe,

what boundlefs Hate they fliow I

20. Proted:, and fet my Soul

from their fierce Malice free
;

Nor let me be afham'd, who place

my lledfaft Truft in thee.

21. Let all my righteous Ads •

tofuUPerfedion rife,

Becaufe my firm and confiant Hope
on thee alone relies.

22. To Ifrael's ch.oihn R?.QQ

continue ever kind
;

And in the midft of all their Wants
let them thy Succour find.

J

PSALM XXVL
Udge me, O Lord, for I the Paths

of Righteoufnefs have trod
j

I can-
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I cannot fail^ who all my Truft

repofe on theCj my God.

2, 3. Search thou ray Heart, whofe Innocence
will (iiine the more 'tis try'd

j

For 1 have kept thy Grace in view,

and made thy Truth my Guide.

4. I never for Companions took

the Idle or Prophane,

No Hypocrite, with all his Arts,

could e'er my Friendiliip gain.

5'. I hate the bufie Plotting Crew,
who make diftraded Times

;

And ihun their wicked Company,
as 1 avoid their Crimes.

6. I'll wafh my hands in Innocence
;

and bring a Heart fo pure
;

That when thy Altar I approach^

my welcome lliall fecure,

7, 8. My thanks 111 publifh there, and tell

how thy Renown excels :

That Seat affords me moft delight,

in which thy Honour dwells.

9. Pafs noton me the Sinners doom,
who Murder makes their Trade

;

10. Who others Rights by fecre: Bribes,

or open Force invade.

11. But I will walk in paths of Truth,
and Innocence purfue

;

Proted me therefore, and to me
thy Mercies, Lord, renew.

12. In fpight of all alTaulting Foes

I ftill maintain my ground :

And ILall f irvivs amongft thy Saints^

thy P.^aifes to refound.

PSALM xxvn.
J Horn fhould I fear, fince God to ms

is faving Health and Light
^

Since
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Since ftrongly he my Ufefupports,

what can my Sou! affright ?

2. With fierce intent my Flelh to tear,

when Foes bcfet me round,

They ftumbled, and tlieir lofty Crefts

were made to ftrike the Ground.

;. Thr ugh him my Heart, undaunted, dares

with mighty Hofts to cope
;

Through him, in doubtful Straits of War,
for good Succefs I hope.

4. Henceforth within his Houfe to dwell

I earneftly defire.

His wond'rous Beauty there to view,

and of his Will enquire.

5. For there may I with Comfort reft,

in times of deep Diltrefs,

And fafe as on a Rock abide, !

in that fecure Recefs

;

6. WhiKl God o'er all my haughty Foes

my lofty Head (hall raife.

And ! my joyful Tribute bring,

with grateful Songs of Praife.

VART II.

7. Continue, Lord, to hear my Voice,

whene er to thee I cry
;

In Mercy my Complaints receive,

nor my Requeft deny.

8. When us to feek thy glorious Face

thou kindly dofl: advife,
'*' Tliy glorious Face I'll always feek,

my grateful Heart replies.

9. Then hide not thou thy Face, O Lord,

nor me in Wrath rejed
;

My God and Saviour, leave not him
thou didft fo oft proted.

10. Tho' all my Friends and Kindred too

their helplefs Charge forfake.

Yet



PSALM xxvii, xxviii. 39

Yet thou, whofe Love excels them all,

wilt Care and Pity take.

1 1. Inftru<a: me in thy Paths, O Lord,

my Ways diredly guide.

Left envious Men, who watch my fteps,

ihould fee me tread afide

;

12. Lord, difappoint my cruel Foes,

defeat their ill defire,

Whofe lying Lips and bloody Hands '

againft my Peace confpire.

13. I trufted that my future Life

fhould with thy Love be crown'd.

Or elfe my fainting Soul had funk

with Sorrow oompafs'd round.

14. God's Time with patient Faith expecl:,-

who will infpire thy Breaft

With inward Strength j do thou thy part,

and leave to him the reft,

PSALM XXVilL

1./^ Lord, my Rock, to Thee I cry,

V_^ in Sighs confume my Breath,

O anfwer, or I {hall become
like thofe that fleep in Death.

2. Regard my Supplication, Lord,

the Cries that I repeat,

With weeping Eyes and lifted Hands
before thy Mercy-feat.

;. Let me efcape the Sinners doom,
who make a trade of ill.

And ever fpeak the Perfon fair,

whofe Blood they mean to fpil!

4. According to their Crimes extent

let Juftice have its courfe

;

Relentlefs be to them, as they

have finn'd without remorle.

5". Since they the Works of God defpife,

nor will his Grace adore,

Kis
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Mis Wrath /hall utterly deftroy,

and build tliem up no more.

6. But I, with due Acknowledgment,
his Praifes will refound.

From whom the Cries of my Diftrefs

a gracious Anfwer found.

7. My Heart its confidence repos'd

in God, my Strength and Shield
j

In him J trufted^ and return'd

triumphant from the Field.

As he has made my Joys compleat,

'tis juft that I fhould raife

The chearful Tribute of my Thanks,
and thus refound his Praifc.

8. •" His aiding Pow'r fupports the Troops
" that my juft Caule maintain

;

'' Twas he advanced me to the Throne,
"'tis he fecures my Reign.

9. Preferve thy chofen, and proceed

thine Heritage to blefs
;

With Plenty profper them, in Peace

;

in Battel, with Succefs.

PSALM XXIX.

i.\/'E Princes that in Might excel,

I your grateful Sacrifice prepare

;

God's glorious Actions loudly tell,

his wond'rous Pow'r to ail declare.

2. To his great Name frefh Altars raife,

devoutly due Refpedt afford
;

Him in his holy Temple praife,

where he's with folemn State ador'd.

3. 'Tis he that with amazing Noife

the wat'ry Clouds in funder breaks J

The Ocean trembles at his Voice,

when he from Heav'n in Thunder fpeaks.

4. 5". How full of Pow'r his Voice appears 1

with what majeftick Terror erowff'd I

Which
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Which from their Roots tall Cedars tea|3^

and drew their fcatter'd Branches rounds

6. They, and the Hills on which they grow,

are fometimes hurried far away
;

And leap, like Hinds that bounding go,

or Unicorns in youthful Play.

7, 8. When God in Thunder loudly fpeaks,

and fcatter'd Flames of Light'ning fends.

The Forefi: nods, the Defart quakes,

and fiubborn Karleflj lowly bends.

9. He makes d;e Hinds to cafl their young,

and lays the Beafts dark Coverts bare
;

While thofe that to his Courts belong

fecurely fing his Praifes there.

10, II. God rules the angry Floods on high

;

his boundlefs Sway Ihall never ceafe
;

His Saints with Strength he will fupply,

and blefs his Own with conftant Peace.

PSALM XXX.
i.T'LL celebrate thy Praifes, Lord,

1 who didft thy Pow'r employ
To raife my drooping Head, and check
my Foes infulting Joy.

2, 3. In my Di^lrefs I cry'd to ihee

who kindly didft relieve.

And frorn the Grave's expeding Jaws
my hopelefs Life retrieve.

4. Thus to his Courts ye Saints of his

with Songs of Praife repair.

With me commemorate his Truth
and providential Care.

5". His Wrath has but a Aloment's Reign^
his Favour no Decay :

Your Night of Grief is recompenc'd
with Joy's returning Day.

6. But I in profp'fous days prefum^'d
;

nor fudden change I fear'd,

Whilft
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Whilft in my Sun-ftiine of Succefs

no low'iing Cloud appeared.

7. But foon I found thy Favour, Lord,

my Empire's only Truft

;

For when thou hid 'ft thy Face I faw
my Flonour laid in Duft.

8. Then, as I vainly had prefum'd,

my Error I confefs'd.

And thus, with fupplicating Voice,

thy Mercy's Tlirone addrels'd.

9. " What Profit is there in my Blo^d,

congeal'd by Death's cold Night?
" Can filent Aflies Ipeak thy Praife,

" thy wond'rous Truth recite ?

10. '^''Hear me, O Lord, in Mercy hear;
" thy wonted Aid extend

;

" Do thou fend Help, on whom alone
" I can for Help depend.

11. 'Tis done! Thou hall my mournful Scene

to Songs and Dances turn'd
;

Inverted me in Robes of State,

who late in Sack-cloath mourn'd.

12. Exalted thus, I'll gladly fing

thy Praife in grateful Verfe
;

And, as thy Favours endlefs are,

thy endlefs Praife rehearfe.

PSALM XXXL
1. ]l'^Efend me. Lord, from Shame,

i^ for fUU I trult in thee
;

As Juft and Righteous is thy Name,
from Danger ^cc me free.

2. Bow down tliy gracious Ear,

and fpeedy Succour fend
;

Do thou my lied fait Rock appear,

to flielter and defend.

;. Since Thou, when Foes opprefs^

rny Rock and Fortrefs art.

To
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To guide me forth from this Diftrefs

thy wonted Help impart.

4. Releafe me from the Snare

which they have clofely laid.

Since I, O God my Strength, repair

to thee alone for Aid.

5. To thee, the God of Truth,

my Life, and all that's mine,

CFor thou prefervMft me from my Youth)

1 willingly relign.

6. All vain Defigns I hate,

of thofe that truit in Lies ;

And ftill ray Soul, in ev*ry flate,

to God for Succour flies,

P^^r IL

7. Thofe Mercies thou haft Ihown
I'll chear fully exprefs j

For thou haft feen my Straits, and knowri

ray Soul in deep Diftrefs.

8. When Keilah'*s treacherous Race
did all ray ftrength enclofei

Thou gav'ft my Feet a larger fpace

to Ihun my watchful Foes.

9. Thy Mercy, Lord, difplay,

and hear my juft Complaint j

For both my Soul and Flelh decay,

with Grief and Hunger faint.

10. Sad thoughts my Life opprefs,

my Years are fpent in Groans

;

My Sins have made my Strength decreafe,

and ev'nconfum'd my Bones.

1 1. My Foes my SufF'rings mock'd,

my Neighbours did upbraid j

My Friends at light of me were flidek'd,

and fled as Men difmay'd.

12. Forfook by all am 1,

as dead, and out of mind $
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And like a (hattcr'd Veflel lie,

whofe Parts can ne'er be join'd.

13. Yet fland'ring Words they fpeak,

and feem my Pow'r to dread,

Whilft they together Counfel take

my guiltlefs Blood to fhed.

14. But ftill my ftedfafl Trull,

I on thy Help repofe

;

That thou my God, are good and jud,
my Soul with Comfort knows.

PART III

1 5. Whatever Events betide,

thy Wifdom times them all *,

Then, Lord, thy Servant fafely hide

from thofe that feek his fall.

16. The brightnefs of thy face,

to me, O Lord, difclofe 5

And, as thy Mercies ftill increafe,

preferve me from my Foes.

17. Me from Difhonour fave,

who ftill have call'd on Thee

;

Let That, and Silence in the Grave,

the Sinner's Portion be.

18. Do thou their Tongues reftrain,

whofe Breath in Lies is fpent ^

Who falfe Reports, with proud Difdain-^

againft the Righteous vent.

I p. How great thy Mercies are

to fuch as fear thy Name

!

Which thou, for thofe that truft thy Gare,

doft to the World proclaim.

2oi Thou keep'ft them in thy fight

from proud Oppreflbrsfiree

:

From Tongues that do in Strife delight,

they are preferv'd by Thec^

21. With Glory and Renown
Cod'sName be ever blefs'd

Whofe
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Whofe Love in Keilab's well-fenc'd Town
was wond'roufly exprefs'd /

11, I faid, in hafty Flight,
*' I'm banilh'd from thine Eyes ;

Yet (till thou kept'll me in thy fight,

and heard'It my earneft Cries.

25. O all ye Saints, the Lord

with eager Love purfue.

Who to the Juft will Help afFordj

and give the proud their due.

24. Ye that on God rely

couragioufly proceed

:

For he will flill your hearts fupply

with Strength in time of need.

PSALM XXXII.

I .TTE*s bleft, whofe Sins have Pardon gaiaM

Xj. no more in Judgment to appear j

i. Whofe Guilt Remiffion has obtain'd,

and whofe Repentance is lincere.

3. While I conceal'd the fretting Sore,

my Bones confum'd without Relief 5

All Day did I with Anguiih roar,

but no Complaints aflwagM my Grief*

4. Heavy on me thy Hand rcmain'd,

by Day and Night alike diftreft.

Till quite of vital Moifture drain'd,

like Land with Summer's drought opipr^,

5. No fooner I my Wound difclosM,

the Guilt that tortur'd me within^

But thy Forgivenefs interpos'd,

and Mercy's healing Balm pour'd inl

64 True Penitents fhall thus fucceed^

who feek thee whilft thou maylt be found^

They, from the common Deluge freed,

fhall fee remorllefs Sinners drown'd*

^i Thy Favour, Lord, in all diftrefsj

my Tow'r of Refuge I mull own j

D* thott
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Thou (halt my haughty Foes fupprefs,

and me with Songs of Triumph crown.

5. In my Inftrudion then confide,

you that would Truth's fafe Path defcry.

Your Progrefs I'll fecurely guide,

and keep you in my watchful Eye.

p. Submit your felves to Wifdom's Rule^

like Men that Reafon have attain'd ;

Not like th' ungovcrn'd Horfe and Mule,

whofe Fury mult be curb'd and rcin'd.

10. Sorrows o» Sorrows multiply'd

the harden'd Sinner (hall confound.

But them who in his Truth confide,

bleffings of Mercy fhall furround.

1 1

.

His Saints that have perform'd his Laws
their Life in Triumphs fhall employ

:

. Let them (^as they alone have caufe^

in grateful Raptures fhout for Joy.

PSALM xxxm.

1. T E T all the Jufl to God with Joys,

A-> their chearful Voices raife,

For well the Righteous it becomes,

to fing glad Songs of Praife.

2, 3. Let Harps, and Pfalceries, and Lute

in joyful confort meet \

And new made Songs of loud Applaufe

the Harmony compleat.

4,
5-. For faithful is the Word ofGod,

his Works with Truth abound \

He Juftice loves, and all the Earth

is with his Goodnefs crown'd.

6. By his almighty Word at firft

the heavenly Arch was rear'd

;

And all the beauteous Hofls of Light

at his Command appear'd.

7. The fwelling Floods together roirdj

he makes in heaps to lye,

And
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And lays, as in a Store-houfc, fafe,

the wat'ry Treafures by.

8, p. Let Earth, and all that dwell therein,

before hira trembling ftand :

For when he fpake the Word, 'twas made,
'twas fix'd at his Command.

10. He when theHeathe.i clofeiy plot,

their Counfels undermines j

His Wifdom ineffedtual makes
the People's rafh Defigns.

1 1

.

Whate'er the mighty Lord decrees

fhall Hand for ever fure ;

The fettled purpofe of his Heart

to Ages ftialJ endure.

PART H.

12. How happy then are they, to whom
tf]e Lord for God is knowH !

Whom he from all the World befides

has chofen for his own I

13, 14, 1 5. He all the Nations of the Earth

from Heav'n his Throne furvey'd *,

He faw their works,and view'd their thoughts,

by him their Hearts were made,

i6y 1 7 . No King is fijfe by mighty Hofl:s,

their Strength the Strong deceives j

No manag'd Horfe, by Force or Speed,

his Warlike Rider faves :

i8j 19. 'Tis GodjWho thofe that truli: iii him
beholds with gracious Eyes

:

He frees their Soul ^rom Deatb,tlieir Want
in time of Dearth fupplies.

2*0, 21. Our Soul on God with Patience waits,

Gur Help and Shield is He /

Then, Lord, let ftill our Hearts rejoyce,

becaufe we truft in thee.

xi. The Riches of thy Mercy, Lord,

do Thou to us extend j

D 3 Since'
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Since we, for alt we want or wifti,

on Thee alone depend.

PSALM XXXIVJ

1. »npHro' all the changing Scenes of Life,

i in Trouble and in Joy,

The Praifes of my God fhall ftill

my Heart and Tongue employ.'

2. Of his Deliverance I will boalt,

till all that are diftreft,

From my Example Comfort take,

and charm their Griefs to relto

3. O magnifie the Lord with me,
with me exalt his Name

:

4. When in Diftrefs to him I call'dj

He to my refcue came.

j-.Their drooping Hearts were foon refrefii'd,

who look'd to him for Aid ;

'Defir'd Succefs in ev'ry Face,

a chearful Air difplaid.

6i " Behold, ffay they) behold the Man
whom Providence reliev'd :

f' The Man fo dang'roufly befet,
*' fo wond'roufly retriev'd /

7. The Hofts of God encamp around
the Dwellings of the Juft ,

Delit'rance he affords to all

who on his Succour truft.

8. O make but Tryal of his Love,'

experience will decide

How blefs'd they are, and only they,

who in his Truth confide.

9. Fear him, ye Saints, and you will then

having nothing elfe to fear j

Make you his Service your Delight,

your Wants Ihall be his Care.

Tol While hungry Lions lack their Prey,

the Lord will Food provide
For
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For fuch as put their Truft in him,

and fee their Needs fupply'd.

JPART II.

11. Approach, ye pioufly difpos'd,

and my Inftrudion hear,

I'll teach you the trueDifcipline

of his religious Fear.

12. Let him who length of Life defires,

and profp'rous Days would fee,

1 3. From fland'ring Language keep his Tongue,
his Lips from Falftiood free.

14. The crooked Paths of Vice decline,

and Virtue's Ways purfue ^

Eftablifh Peace where 'tis begun,

and where 'tis loft, renew.

1 5^ The Lord, from Heav'n beholds the Juft

with favourable Eyes \

And when diftrefs'd, his gracious Ear

is open to their Cries :

1 5. But turns his wrathful Look on thofc

whom Mercy can*c reclaim,

To cut them off, and from the Earth

blot out their hated Name.

17. Deliv'rance to his Saints he gives

when his Relief they crave :

1 8. He's nigh to heal the broken Heart
and contrite Spirit fave.

i^. The Wicked oft, but (till in vain, •

againlt the Juft confpire :

10. For under their Afflidtion's weight

he keeps their Bones entire.

2i. The Wicked from their wicked Arts
their Ruine fhall derive j

Whilft righteous Men, whom they deteft,

fhall them and theirs furvive.

23. For God preferves the Souls of thofe

who on his Truth depend,

D 4 To
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To them and their Poflerity

his Blefllngs fliall defcend.

PSALM XXXV.

i. A Gainfl: allthofe that ftrive with roe,

Jlx O Lord, afTert my Right

^

With fuch as War unjuftly wage
do thou my Battels fight.

2. Thy Buckler take, and bind thy Shield

upon thy warlike Arm ;

Stand up, my God, in my Defence,

and keep me fafc from Harm.

3. Bring forth thy Spear, and flop their courfc

that halle my Blood to fpill j

Say to my Soul, " I am thy Health,
" and will preferve thee ftill.

'4,. Let them with Shame be cover'd o'er

who my Deftrudtion fought t,

And fuch as did my Harn^ devife

be to Confufion brought.

5. Then ftiall they fly, difpers'd like Chaff,

before the driving Wind ;

God's vengeful Minifter of Wrath
ihall follow clofe behind.

6". And when thro' dark and llipp'ry ways
they ftrive his Rage to fliun.

His vengeful Minifters of Wrath
fhall goad them as they run.

7. Since unprovok'd by any Wrong
they hid their treacherous Snare y

And for my harmlefsSoul a Pit

did cauflefsly prepare j

8. SurprizM by Mifchiefs unforefeen,

by their own Arts betray'd •,

Their Feet Ihall fall into the Net
which they for me had laid.

9. Whilft my glad Soul fhall God's great Name
for this Deiiv'rance blefs *,

And
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And by his faying Healtli fecur'd,

a grateful Joy exprefs.

10. My very Bones fliall fay, O Lord,

who can compare with Thee ?

Who fett'ft thepoor and helplefs Man
from ftrong Oppreflbrs free ?

PART IL

1 1

.

Falfe Witneffes, with forg'd Complaints,

againft my Truth combin'd ;

And to my charge fuch things they laid

as I had ne'er defign'd.

12. The Good which I to them had dope
with Evil they repaid ^

And did by Malice undeferv'd,

my harmlefs Life invade.

13. But asfor me, when they wer^fick,

i ftill in Sackcloath mourn'd

;

I pray'd and failed, and my ^ray'r

to my own Breaft returnM.

14. Had they my Friends or brethren been^ ,

I could have done no more j

Nor with more decent figns of Grief,

a Mother's Lofs deplore.

15. How difF'rent did their Carriage prove^

in times of my diftrefs ?

When they, in Crowds together met,

did favage Joy exprefs.

The Rabble too in mighty Throngs,

by their Example came ^

And ceasM not with reviling Words,
to wound my fpotlefs Fame.

1 6. Scoffers, that noble Tables haunt,

and earn their Bread with Lies,

Did gnafh their Teeth, and fland*ring JeHs

malicioufly devife.

1 7. But, Lord, how long wilt thou look on ?

on my Behalf appear j

And
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And fave my guiltlefs Soul, which they
like rav'ning Beafts would tear.

FART III.

18. So I before the lill'ning World,
(hall grateful Thanks exprefs

;

And where the great Aflembly meets,

thy Name with Praifes blefs.

19. Lord, fuffer not my caufelefs Foes,

who me unjuftly hate.

With open Joy, or fecret Signs,

to mock my fad Eftate.

20. For they, with Hearts averfe from Peace,

induftrioufly devife,

Againft the Men of quiet Minds
to forge malicious Lies.

21. Nor with thefe private Arts content,

aloud they vent their Spite;

And fay, " At lall we found him out,
*' he did jt in our fight.

22. But thou, who doft both them and rac

^tb^ighteous Eyes furvey,

Aflert my Innocence, O Lord,
and keep not far away.

a3. Stir up thy felf, in my behalf

to Judgment, Lord, awake*.

Thy righteous Servant's Caufe, O God,
to thy Decifion take.

24. Lordi as my Heart has upright been,

let me thy Juflice find j

Nor let my cruel Foes obtain

the Triumph they defign'd.

7.5. O let them not amongft themfelves

in boafting Language fay,
** At length our Wifhes are compleat,

" at lalt he is made our Prey.

1.5. Let fuch as in my Harm rejoyc'd,

for (hame their Faces hide ^

And
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And foul Diflionour wait on thofe

that proudly me defyM

:

27. Whilli they with chearful Voices ihout

J

who my jull Caufe befriend
5

And blefs the Lord, who loves to make
Succefs his Saints attend.

28. So Ihall my Tongue thy Judgments (Ing,

infpir'd with grateful Joy j

And chearful Hymns in praife of thee,

fliall all my Days employ.

PSALM XXXVL
I. Ti VTY crafty Foe, with flatt'ring Art

J^J. his wicked purpofe would difguife ^

But Reafon whifpers to my Heart,

he ne'er fets God before his Eyes,

a. Ke fooths himfelf, retir'd from fight,

fecure he thinks his treach'rous Game ^

Till his dark Plots, expos'd to Light,

Their falfe Contriver brand with Shame.

5. In Deeds he is my Foe confeft,

whilft with his Tongue hefpeaks me fair:

True Wifdom's banifh'd from his Breaft,

and Vice has fole Dominion there.

4. His wakeful Malice fpends the Night
in forging his accurft Defigns j

His obftinate unregen'rate Spite

no execrable means declines.

5. But, Lord, thy Mercy, my fure Hope,
above the heav'nly Orb afcends

;

Thy facred Truth's unmeafur'd fcope

beyond the fpreading Skie extends.

6. Thy Juftice, like the Hills remains j

unfathom'd Depths thy Judgments are ;

Thy Providence the World fullains,

the whole Creation is thy Care.

7. Since of thy Goodnefs All partake,

with what AfTurance Ihould the Juft.

Thy
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Thy fheltring Wings their Refuge make,
and Saints to thy Protedion trufb ?

8. Such Guefls fhall to thy Courts be led,

to banquet on thy Love's Repaft.

And drink, as from a Fountain's head,

of Joys that (hall for ever laft.

p. With Thee the Springs of Life remain,
thy Prefence is eternal Day %

10. O ! let thy Saints thy Favour gain^

to upright Hearts thy Truth difplay.

1 1. Whilll Pride's infulting Foot would fpurn,

and wicked H:ind my f^ifc furprize :

1 2. Their mifchiefs on themfeives return ;

down,down they'r fall'n no more to rife.

PSALM XXXVIL

T. T^Ho' wicked Men grow Rich or Great,

X Yet let not their (uccefsful State,

thy Anger or thy Envy raife ^

a. For they, cut down like tender Grafs,

Or like young Flow'rs, away fhall pafs,

whofe blooming Beauty foon decays.

g. Depend on God, c ^d him obey.

So thou within r.he juand fhalt flay,

fecure from Danger, and from Want

:

4.. Make his Commands thy chief Delight,

And He, thy Duty to requite,

fliall all thy earneft Wifhes grant.

5. In all thy ways trull thou the Lord,

And he will needful Help afford

to perfed ev*ry juft Defign \

6. And make, like Light, ferene and clear,

Thy clouded Innocence appear,

and as a mid-day Sun to lliine.

7. With quiet mind on God depend.

And patiently for him attend ^

nor let thy Anger fondly rife:

Tho* wicked Men with Wealth abound,

2 And
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And with Succefs the Plots afecrown'd,

which they maliciouily devife.

8. From Anger ceafe, and Wrath forfake.

Let no ungovern'd Paffion make

thy wav'ring Heart efpoyfe their Crime j

9. For God {hail finful Mendeftroy;

Whilfl: only they the Land enjoy

who rruft on hira, and wait his time.

10. How foon^ihall wicked Men decay /

Their Place fhall vanifh quite away,

nor by the ftrideft fearch be found

:

1 1. Whilfl: humble Souls polTefs the Earth,

Rejoycing ftill with godly Mirth,

with Peace and Plenty always crown'd.

PART \],

14. While finful Crowds with falfe Defign,

Againfi; the righteous few combine,

and gnafh their teeth,and threatning Hand j

13. God Ihall their empty Plots deride.

And laugh at their defeated Pride :

he fees their Ruin near'at hand.

14. They draw the Sword and bend the Bow,
The Poor and Needy to overthrow,

and Men of Upright Lives to flay :

1 5-. But their fl:rong Bows fliall foon be broke.

Their fliarpen'd Weapon's mortal Stroke

thro' their own Hearts fliall force its way*

15. A little, with God's Favour blefl:,

And by one Righteous Man poflefl-,

the Wealth of many Bad excels

:

17. For Godfupports the jufl- Man's Caufe,

But as forthofe that break his Laws,
their unfiiccefsful Pow'r he quells.

18. His confl:ant Care the Upright guides.

And over aU their Life prefides ^

their Portion fliall for ever lafl; : fEarthj
I p. They, when Difl^teft o'rewhelms the

#ii4
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Shall be unmovM, and ev'n in Dearth
The happy Fruits of Plenty tafte.

20i Not fo the wicked Men, and thofe

Who proudly dare God's Will oppofe j

deflrudion is their ftaplefs ihare :

Like Fat of Lambs, their Hopes and they

Shall in an inftant melt away,

and vaniili into Smoak and Air.

PART m.

21. Whilll Sinners, brought to fad Decay,
Still borrow on, and never pay.

The Jufl have Will and Pow'rto give :

2 2. For fuch as God vouchfafes to blefs,

Shall peaceably the Earth pofTefs j

And thofe he curfes (hall not live.

23. The good Man's way is God's Delight,

He orders all the Steps aright

of him that moves by his Command j

24. Though he fometimes may be diftrefs'd,

Yet fhall he ne'er be quite opprefs'd,

for God upholds him with his Hand.

2.5'. F'rom my firft Youth till Age prevail'd,

I never faw the Righteous fail'd,

or Want o'ertake his num'rous Race j

2^.Becaufe Compaflion fiU'd his Heart,

And he cid chearfully impart \

God made his Offspring's Wealth increafeJ

27. With Caution fhun each wicked Deed,
In Virtue's ways with Zeal proceed,

and fo prolong your happy Days :

28. For God who Judgment loves, does dill

Preferve his Saints Secure from 111,

while foon the wicked Race decays.

29, 30,31, The Upright fliall poflefsthe Land*
His Portion fliall for Ages ftand

;

his Mouth with Wifdom is fuppli'd.

His Tongue by Rules of Judgment moves,'

^. HifV —

'
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His Heart the Law of God approves,

therefore his Footfteps never Aide.

P ART IV.

32. In wait the watchful Sinner lies

In vain the Righteous to furprife

;

in vain his Ruin does decree

;

33. God will not him cjefencelefs leave.

To his Revenge exbos'd, but fave,

and when he's fentencM,fec him free.

34. Wait Itill on^God, keep his Command,
And thou^Exalted in the Land,

thy bleft PofTeflion ne'er fhall quit.

The Wicked foon deftroy'd fhall be.

And, at his difraal Tragedy
tfiou flialt a fafe Spedator fit.

35. The Wicked I in Pow'r heve feen.

And like a Bay-tree frefh and green

that fpreads its pleafant Branches round:

36. But he was gone as fwifc as Thought,
And though in ev'ry place I fought,

no fign or track of him 1 found.

37. Obferve the Perfed Man with Care,
And mark all fuch as Upright are j

their roughefl days in Peace Ihail end

:

38. While on the latter end of thofe
Who dare God's facred Will oppofe,

a common Ruin fhall attend.

39. God to the Juft will Aid afford.

Their only Safeguard is the Lord,

their Strength in times of Need is He»

40. Becaufe on him they ftill depend,

The Lord will timely Succour fend,

and from the Wicked fet them free.

PSALM XXXVIIL

^HY chafl'ning Wrath, O Lord, reflrain,

though I deferve it all j

No;
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N<)t let at once on me the Storm
of thy Difpleafure fall.

2. In ev'ry wretched Part of me
thy Arrows deep remain ;

Thy heavy Hand*s a91i<5ling weight •

I can no more fuflain.

3. My Fkfhisone continued Woundj
thy Wrath fo fiercely glows ;

Betwixt ray Punifhment and Guilt

ray Bones have no rcpofe.

4. My Sins that to a Deluge fwell,

my linking Head o'erfiow,

And for my feeble Strength to bear

too vafl a Burthen grow.

5. Stench and Corruption fill my Wounds^
my Folly's juft Return.

6. With Trouble I am warp'd and bow'd,
and all day long I mourn.

7. A loath'd Difeafe afflids my Loins,

infeding ev'ry part j

8. With Sicknefs worn, I groan and roar

thro' Anguifh of my Heart.

PART \h

p. But, Lord, before thy fearching Eyes
all my Defires appear :

And fure my Groans have been too loud,

not to have reach'd thine Ear.

I o. My Heart's oppreft, my Strength decay'd,

my Eyes depriv'd of Light

:

1 1

.

Friends, Lovers, Kinfmen gaze aloof

on fuch a difmal Sight.

1 2. Mean while the Foes that feek my Life,

their Snares to take me fet ;

Vent Slanders, and contrive all Day
to forge fome new Deceit.

1 3. But I, as if both Deaf and Dumb,
nor heard, nor once reply'd ;

i4Qfute
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14. Qiiite deaf and dumb, like one whofe

with confcious Guilt is ty'd. (tongue

15. For Lord to thee I do appeal

ray Innocence to clear 3

Afiur'd that thou, the righteous God,'

my injur'd Caufe wilt hear.

i5. " Hear me, faid I, left my proud Foes
' " a Ipiteful Joy difplay 5

" Infulting if they fee my Foot
'* but once to go aflray*

17. And, with continual Grief opprelt^

to link I now begin :

18. To thee, O Lord, I will confefs,

to thee bewail my Sin;

19. But whilll I lariguifh, my proud Foes

their Strength and Vigour boafl j

And they that hate me without Caufe

are grown a dreadful Hoft.

ao. Ev'n they, whom I oblig'd, return

my Kindnefs with Defpight 5

And are my Enemies, becaufe

I chufe the Path that's right,

2 1 . Forfake me not, O Lord my God^
nor far from me dep^art ^

X2. M^ke haile to my Relief, O Thou,
who my Salvation art.

PSALM XXXIX. ^

REfolv'd to watch o'er all my Ways,
I kept my Tongue in aw j

1 cuib'd my hafty words when I
,

the Wicked profp'rous faw.

2. Like one that's Dumb I filent llood^

and did my Tongue refrain

From good Difcourfe j but that reftraint

increas'd my inward Pain.

$1 My Heart did glow with working

and no Repofe cou'd take, (Thoaghts,
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Till ftrong Reflexion fann'd the Fire,

and thus at length I fpake.

4. Lord, let me know my term of Daysi
how foon my Life will end \

The num'rous Train of Ills difclofe,

which this frail State attend.

5. My Life, thou know'ft is but a Span,
a Cypher fums my Years \

And ev'ry Man in belt Eltate

but Vanity appears.

6. Man, like a Shadow, vainly walks,

with fruitlefs Cares opprefs'd ;

He heaps up Wealth, but cannot tell

by whom 'twill be polTefs'd.

7. Why then Ihould I on worthlefs Toys
with anxious Care attend ?

On thee alone, my ftedfaft Hope
Ihall ever. Lord, depend.

8, 9. Forgive my Sins, nor let me fcorn'd

by foolifh Sinners be j

For I was Dumb, and murmur'd not,

becaufe 'twas done by Thee.

10. The dreadful Burthen of thy Wrath-
in Mercy foon remove

;

Left my frail Flefh, too weak to bear

the heavy Load, Ihould prove.

1 1 . For when thou chaft'neft Man for Sin,

thou mak'ft his Beauty fade,

(So vain a thing is he / ) like Cloth

by fretting Moths decay'd.

12. Lord, hear my Cry, accept my Tears,

and liften to my Pray'r ^

Who fojourn like a Stranger here,

as all my Fathers were.

1 5. O fpare me yet a little time,

my wafted Strength reftore ;

Before I vanifh quite from henqe,

and fhall be feen no more.

PSALM
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PSALM xl:

1 Waited meekly for the Lord,

till he vouchfafd a kind reply j

Who did his gracious Ear afford,

and heard from Heav'n my humble Cryj"

2. He took me from the difmal Pit

when foundered deep in miry Clay

;

On folid Ground he plac'd my Feet,

and fufFer'd not my Steps to ftray.

3.The Wonders he for me has wrought,

ihall fill my mouth with Songs of Praife 5

And others, to his Worfliip brought,

to hopes of like Deliv'rance raife.

4. For Bleflings Ihall that Man reward,

who on th' Almighty Lord relies j

Who treats the Proud with Difregard,

and hates the Hypocite's Difguife.

^i Who can the wond'rous Works recount,

which thou,O God, for us haft wrought ?

The Treafures of thy Love furmount
thePow'r of numbers, fpeech, and thoughi^-,

6, I've learn'd, that Thou haft not defir'd,

Offerings and Sacrifice alone

;

Nor Blood of guiltlefs Beafts required,

for Man's Tranfgreflion to atone.

7. 1 therefore come— come to fulfil

the Oracles thy Books impart

:

8. 'Tis my delight to do thy Will 5

thy Law is written in my Heart.

? ART W.

j?. In full Aflemblies I have told
' thy Truth and Righteournefs at large 5

Nor did, thou know'ft, my Lips with-bold

from utt'ring what thou gav'ft in charge,

10. Nor kept within my Breaft confin'd,

thy faithfulnefs and faving Grace,

E 2 Biic
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But Preach thy Love, for All defign'di

that all might that, and Truth embracci

II. Then let thofe Mercies I declared

to others, Lord, extend to me v

Thy loving Kindnefs my Reward,
thy Truth my fafe Protedion be.

11. For I with troubles am diftreft,

too numberlefs for me to bear j

Nor lefs with loads of Guilt oppreft,

that plunge and fink me to Defpair.

As foon, alas ! may I recount

the Hairs on this afflidcd Head ;

My vanquifht Courage they furmount,

and fill my drooping Soul with Dread.

P ART IIL

1 3. But, Lord, to my Relief draw near,

for never was more prefling Need

!

In my Deliv'rance, Lord, appear,

and add to that Deliv'rance, Speed.

14. Confufion on their Heads return,

who to deflroy my Soul combine j

Let them defeated blufh and mourn,
enfnar'd in their own vile defign.

1 f. Their Doom let Defolation be,

with Shame their Malice be repaid.

Who mock'd my Confidence in Thee,

and fport of my Affliction made.

15. While thofe who humbly feek thy Face

to joyful Triumpi.s fnallbe raisM j

And ail who prize thy Saving Grace
with me refound, The Lord be praised,'

17. Thus, wrtTched tha' I am and poor,

of me th' Almighty Lord takes care.

Thou, God, who only canft reftore,

to my relief with Speed repair.

PSALM XLL

HAppy the Man, whofe tender Care

relieves the poor diftreft i

Whea
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When Troubles compafs him around,

the Lord fhall give him Reft.

2. The Lord his Life, with Bleflfings crown'd,

in Safety fhall prolong •,

And difappoint the Will of thofe

that feek to do him wrong.

3. If he in languifliing eftate

opprell with Sicknefs lye ;

The Lord will eafy make his Bed,

and inward Strength fupply.

4. Secure of This, to thee, my God,
I thus my Pray'r addrefs'd j

" Lord, for thy Mercy, heal my Soul,

" tho' I have much tranfgrefs'd.

f. My cruel Foes, with fland'rous words,

attempt to wound my Fame.
" When fhall he die, (Tay theyj and Meri
" forget his very Name ?

6. Suppofe they formal Vifits make,
'tis all but empty fhow *,

They gather Mifchief in their Hearts,

and vent it where they go.

7, 8. With private Whifpers, fuch as thefej

to hurt me they devife ^

" A fore Difeafe afflifts him no\y,
" he's fall*n, no more to rife.

9. My own familiar Bofom-Friend
on whom I moll rely'd.

Has me, whofe daily Guefl he was,

with open Scorn defy'd.

1 0. But thou, my fad and wretched State,

in Mercy, Lord, regard ;

And raife me up, that all thsir Crimes
may meet their jaft Reward.

1 1

.

By this, I know, thy gracious Ear
is open when I call j

Becaufe thou fufFVelt not my Fpe§

£0 triumph in my Fall.
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1 2. Thy tender care fecures my Life
from Danger and Difgracc ^

And thou vouchfaf'ft to fet me dill

before thy glorious Face.

13. Let therefore IfMs Lord and God
from age to age be blefs'd 5

And all the People's glad Applaufe
with loud Amens exprefs'd.

PSALM XLIL

A S pants the Hart for cooling Streams^

XX when heated in the chace.

So longs my Soul, O God, for thee,

and thy refrefhing Grace.

2. For thee, my God, the living God,
my thirfty Soul doth pine

;

O when Ihall I behold thy Face,

thou Majefty Divine I

3. Tears are my conftant Food, while thus

infulting Foes upbraid,
** Deluded Wretch, where's now thy God?
" and where his promis'd Aid ?

4. I figh, when-e'er my muling Thoughts
thofe liappy Days prefent,

When I with Troops of pious Friends

thy Temple did frequent.

When I advanc'd with Songs of Praife,

my folemn Vows to pay,

i^nd led the joyful facred Throng
that kept the Feftal Day.

f. Why relllefs, why call down, my Soul ?

• truft God, who will employ

His Aid ior thee j and change thefe Sighs

to thankful Hymns of Joy.

6. My Soul's caftdown, O God, but thinks

on thee, and Sion ftill 5

From 'JoYdan\ Bank, from Hermor^s Heights,

and Miffarh humbler HUL
7. One
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7. One Trouble calls another on,

and gath'ring o'er my Head,
Fall fpouting down, till round my Soul

a roaring Sea is fpread.

8. But when thy Prefence, Lord of Life,

has once difpell'd this Storm,

To thee Til midnight-Anthems fing,

and all my Vows porform.

p, God of my Strength, how long fliall I

like one forgotten mourn ?

Forlorn, forfaken, and expos'd

to my OpprefTor's Scorn.

10. My Heart is pierc'd, as with a Sword,
whilfl thus my Foes upbraid ',

*? Vain Qpafter, where is now thy God ?

*' and where his promis'd Aid ?

11. Why refllefs, why caft down my Soul ?

hope ftill, and thou (halt fing

The Praife of him who is thy God,
thy Health's Eternal Spring.

PSALM XLIII.

JUST Judge of Heav'n, againll my Foes

do thou afTert my injur'd Right

:

O ikt me free, my God, from thofe

that in Deceit and Wrong delight.

2. Since thou art liill my only Stay,

Why leav'/t thou me in deep Diftrcfs ?

Why go I mourning all the Day,
lyhilft me infulting Foes oppiefs ?

3. Let me with Light and Truth be blelb,

bethefe my Guides, to lead the way.

Till on thy holy HUl I reft,

and ill thy-&ered Temple pray.

4. Then will I there frefti Altars raife
'

to God, who is my only Joy ^

And well-tun'd Harps with Songs of Praife

fhall all niy grateful Hours employ.

E 4 S- Why
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5. Why then caftdown, my Soul, and why
fo much oppieft with anxious Care ?

On God, thy God, for Aid rely,

who will thy ruinM State repair.

PSALM XLIV'.

OLord, our Fathers oft have told

in bur attentive Ears,

Thy Wonders in tiieir days perform'd,

and elder Times than theirs :

2. How Thou, to plant thera here, didfl drivQ

the Heathen from this Land j

Difpeopled by repeated Strokes

of thy avenging Hand.

.

5. For, not their Courage nor their Sword
to them poflefTion gave J

Nor flrength, that from unequal Force
their fainting Troops could fave •,

But thy Right-hand, and pow'rful Arm,
whofe Succour they implor'd.

Thy Prefence with the chofen Race,

who thy great Name ador'd.

4. As Thee their God our Fathers own'd,

thou art our Sovereign King

;

O therefore, as thou didft to them^

to us Deliverance bring.

^. Thro' thy vidoriousName our Arms
the proudefl Foe (hall quell,

/,nd crufh 'em with repeated Strokes

as oft as they rebel.

6. I'll neither trufl my Bow nor Sword,
when I in Fight ingage j

7. But Thee, who haft our Foes fubdu'd,

and fharnM their fpiteful Rage.

8. To Thee the Triumph we afcribe,

from whom the Conqueft came j

In God we will rejoyce all Day,
snd ever blefs his Name.
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P^RT U,

^. But thou haft caft us off, and now
moft (hamefully we yield ,

For thou no more vouchfat'fl to lead ^

our Armies to the Field.

10. Since when, to every upftart Foe
we turn our Backs in Fight j

And with our Spoil their Malice feaft,

who bear us ancient Spite.

1 1. To Slaughter doom'd, we fall like Sheep

into their butch'ring Hands -,

Or Cwhat's more wretched yet^ furvivc

difperfi: thro' Heathen Lands.

12. Thy People thou haft fold for Slaves,

and fet their Price fo low.

That not thy Treafure by the Sale,

but their Difgrace may grow.

13, 14. Reprosch'd by all the Nations round,

the Heathen's By-word grown,
Whofe Scorn of us is both in Speech,

and mocking Geftures fhown.

1 5. Confulion ftrikes me blind, my Face

in confcious Ihame I hide ,

1 5. While we are feoffM, and God blafphem'd

by their licentious Pride.

PART III.

17. On us this Heap of Woes is fall'n^

all this we have endur'd ^

Yet have not. Lord, renounc'd thy Name ,

or Faith to thee abjur'd.

1 8. But in thy righteous Paths have kept
our Hearts and Steps with Care •,

'ip. Tho' thou haft broken all our Strength,

and we almoft defpair.

lo. Cpuld we, forgetting thy great Name^
on other Gods rely,

ai. And
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XI. And not the Searcher of all Hearts

the treach'rous Cnrae defcry ?

22. Thou feeft what SufF'rings for thy fake

we ev'ry day fuftain j

All flaughter'd, or referv'd like Sheep
appointed to be flain.

23. Awake, arife j let feeming Sleep

no longer thee detain ^

Nor Ut ns. Lord, who fue to thee,

for c-.:'^:,
1 c :\{ vani.

24.. O wiiererori: hiJeii: thcu thy Face

from our affliifred Hate ?

25. Whofe Soul's and Bodie? fink to Earth

with Griefs oppreiTive Weight.

26. Arife, O Lord, and timely Kafte

to our Deliv'ninee make ^

Redeem us. Lord, if not for our's,

yet for thy Mercy's fake.

PSALM XLV.

WHile I the King's loud Praife lehearfe,

endited by my Heart,

My Tongue is like the Pen of him
that writes with ready Art.

2. How matchlefs is thy Form, O King

!

thy Mouth with Grace o'erflows •,

Becaufe frefh Bleflings God on thee

eternally beflows.

3. Gird on thy Sword, mod mighty Prince,

and clad in rich Array,

With glorious Ornaments of Pow'r,

Majeflick Pomp diiylay.

4. Ride on in Ibie, and ft ill proteft

the Meek, the Juft, and True-,

Whilft thy Right-hand with fwift Revenge

does all thy Foes purfue.

5. Hov fharp thy Weapons are to them
c ii dire thy Pow'r defpife,

Down,
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Down, down they fall, while through their

the feather'd Arrow flies. (Heart

6. But thy firm Throne, O God, is fix'd

for ever to endure •,

Thy Scepter's Sway Ihall always lafl,

by righteous Laws fecure.

7. Becaufe thy Heart, by Juftice led,

did upright Ways approve.

And hated ftill the crooked Paths

where wand'ring Sinners rove.

Therefore did God, thy God, oh thee

the Oyl of Gladnefs fhed y

And has above thy Fellows round

advanced thy lofty Head.

8. With Caffia, Aloes and Myrrh
thy Royal Robes abound ;

Which from the ftately Wardrobe brought

fpread grateful Odours round.

9. Among the honourable Train

did Princely Virgins wait.

The Queen was placed at thy Right-hand,

in Golden Robes of State.

PARTW,
I ©. But thou, O Royal Bride, give ear

and to my Words attend ;

Forget thy Native Country now,
and evVy former Friend.

1 1 . So ihall thy Beauty charm the King,
nor (hail his Love decay •,

for he is now become thy Lord,

to him due Rev'rence pay.

11. The Tyrian Matrons rich and proud
(hall humble Prefents make \

And all the wealthy Nations fue,

thy Favour to partake.

1 5. The King's fair Daughter's fairer Soul

all inward Graces fill,

Her
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Her Raiment is of pureft Gold, ;?

adorn'd with coilly Skill.

14 She, in her nuptial Garment drefs'd,

with needles richly wrought.

Attended by her Virgin Train,

fhall to the King be brought.

1
5*. With all the State of folemn Joy
the Triumph moves along.

Till with wide Gates the Royal Court

receives the pompous Throng.

1 5. Thou, in thy Royal Father's room,'

muft princely Sons exped

;

Whom thou to different Realms may'lt fend

to govern and proted :

17. Whilft tills my Song to future times

tranfmits thy Glorious Name ^

And makes the World, with one confent,

thy lading Praife proclaim,

PSALM XLVr.

GO D is our Refuge in Diftrefs^

A prefent Help when Dangers prefs 5

In him undaunted we'll confide :

2, 3. Tho' Earth were from her Centre toll.

And Mountains in the Ocean loft,

torn piece-meal by the roaring Tide.

4. A gentler Stream wjth Gladnefs (till

The City of our Lord Ihall fill,

the Royal Seat of God molt High :

5. God dwells in Sion, whofe fair Towers
Shall mock th' Aflaults of Earthly Pow'rs,

while his Almighty Aid is nigh.

6. In Tumults when the Heathen rag'd^

And Kingdoms War againft us wag'd, ^

he thunder'd and difpers'd their Powers

;

7. The Lord of Holts conducts our ArmSi
Our Tower of Refuge in Alarms,

onr Fathers Guardian-God and ours.

g.CompJ
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8. Come, fee the Wonders he hath wroughtj

On Earth what Defolation brought,

p. How he has calmM the jarring World :

He broke the warlike Spear and Bow ^

With them their thundering Chariots too

into devouring Flames were hurPd.

10. Submit to Gnd*s Almighty Sway,
For him the Heathen fhall obey,

and Earth her Sov'reign Lord confefs.

1 1

.

The God of Hofts conducts our Arms,
Our Tower of Refuge in Alarms,

As to our Fathers in Diltrefs.

PSALM XLVII.

1,2./^ All ye People clap your hands,

KJ And with triumphant Voices fing

;

No force the mighty Power withftande.

Of God, the univerfal King.

3, 4. He fhall oppofing Nations quell,

and with fuccefs our Battels fight j

Shall fix the Place where we mufl dwell,

the Pride of Jacob^ his Delight.

5, 6. God is gone up, our Lord and King,

with Shouts of Joy and Trumpets Sound i

To hira repeated Praifes iing

;

and let the chearfui Song go round.

7, 8. Your utmoft Skill in Praife be fhown,

for him who all the World commands j

Who fits upon his righteous Throne,
and fpreads his Sway o'er Heathen Lands,

9. Our Chiefs and Tribes, that far from hence

to ferve the God of Abfam came.

Found Him their conllant fure Defence.

How great and glorious is his Name .'

PSALM XLVIII.

HE Lord, the only God, is great,

and greatly to be prais'd j

In
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In Sion, on whofe happy Mount
his fhcred Throne is raisM.

2. Her Towers the Joy of all the Earth,

with beauteous Profpedi rife :

On her North-fide, the Almighty Kings
imperial City lies.

3. God in her Palaces is known,
his Prefcnce is her Guard.

4. Confederate Kings withdrew their Siege,

and of Succefs defpair'd.

5. They view'd her Walls, admir*d and fled,

with Grief and Terror ftruck,

6. Like Women whom the fudden Pangs
of Travail had o'retook.

7. No wretched Crew of Mariners

appear like them forlorn,

When Fleets, from Tarjhifh wealthy Coafts^

by Eaftern Winds are torn.

8. In Sion we have feen performed

a Work that was foretold ;

In pledge that God, for times to come,

his City will uphold.

p. Not in our FortrefTes and Walls
did we, O God, confide.

But on the Temple fix'd our Hopes,

in which thou doft refide.

1 o. According to thy Sovereign Name,
thy Praife through Earth extends.

Thy powerful Arm, as Juftice guides,

chaftifes or defends.

1 1. Let SionH Mount with Joy refount^', '

her Daughters all be taught

In Songs his Judgments to extol,

who this Deliv*rance wrought.

12. Compafs her Walls in folemn Pomp,
your Eyes quite round her caft.

Count all her Towers, and fee if there
,

you find a Stone difplacM.

.1
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13. Her Forts and Palaces furvey,

obferve their Order well j

That, with AfTurance, to your Heirs^

this Wonder you may telL

1.4. This God is ours, and will be ours,

whilft we in him confide 9

Who, as he has preferv'd us now,
till Death will be our Guide.

PSALM XLIX.

i,2.J ET all the lift'ning World attend,

Lj and ray Inftrudion hear j

Let High and Low, and Rich and Poor
with joint Gonfent give Ear

:

3. My Mouth, with facred Wifdom fiU'd,

Ihall good Advice impart,

The found Refult of prudent Thoughts,

digefted in my Heart.

4. To Parables of weighty Senfe

I will my Ear incline 9

Whilft to my tuneful Harp I fing

dark Words of deep Defign.

5. Why Ihouid my Courage fail in times

of Danger and ofDoubt ?

When Sinners, that would me fupplant,

have compafs'd me about ?

6. Thofe Men that all their Hope and Truft

in Heaps of Treafure place.

And boaftand triumph when they fee

their ill-got Wealth increafe

;

'7. Arc yet unable from the Grave
t ;ir deareft Friend to free ;

Nor can by Force or Bribes reverfe

th' Almighty Lord's Decree.

8, p. Their vain Endeavours they muftquit,

the Price is held too high ;

No Sums can purchafe fuch a Grant,

that Man fliould never die.

^ 10. Not
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I o. Not Wifdom can the Wife exempt^

nor Fools their Folly fave^

But both mufb perifh^and in Death

their Wealth to others leave.

1 1. For tho' they think their ftately Seats

(hall ne'er to Ruin fall ^

But their remembrance lad, in Lands

which by their Names they call ^

1 2. Yet fhall their Fame be foon forgot,

how great fo'er their State ;

With Beads their Memory and they

ihall Ihare one common Fate.

PART 11.

13. How great their Folly is who thus

abfurd Conclufions make /

And yet their Children, unredaim'd,
repeat the grofs Miftake.

14. They all, like Sheep to flaughter led,

the Prey of Death are made \

Their Beauty, while the Juft rejoice,

within the Grave fhall fade,

1 5. But God will yet redeem my Soul,

and from the greedy Grave
His greater Pow'r fhall fet me free^

and to himfelf receive.

1 5. Then fear not thou, when worldly Men
in envi'd Wealth abound.

Nor tho' their profp'rous Houfe increafe,

with State and Honour Crown'd.

17. For when they 're fummon'd hence by
they leave all this behind ; (Death

No fhadow of their former Pomp
within the Grave they find :

18. And yet they thought their State was bleft|

caught in the Flatt'rers Share,

Who with their Vanity comply'd,

and prais'd their worldly care.

19, la
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19. In their Forefathers Steps they tread,

and when, like them, they cfie.

Their wretched Anceftors and they

in endlels Darknefs lie.

20. For Man, how great foe*re his State,

unlefs he's truly wife.

As, like a fenfual Beaft he lives,

(6^ like a Beaft he dies.

PSALM L.

iji.'TpHE Lord hath fpoke, the mighty God
X Hath fent his Summons all abroad,

From dawning Light till Day declines

:

The lift'ning Earth his Voice hath heard.

And he from Sion hath appear'd.

Where Beauty in Perfedion iliines,

5,4. Our God (hall come, and keep no more
Mifconftru'd filence as before,

'

But wafting Flames before him fend :

Around fhall Tempefts fiercely rage.

While he does Heav'n and Earth engage

His juft Tribunal to attend.

5,6. AfTemble all my Saints to me
CThus runs the great Divine Decree^

That in my laiting Cov'naat live.

And Offerings bring with conftant Care^

(The Heavens his Juftice fliall declare,

For God himfelf fnall Sentence give.

7. Attend, my People ^ //^'e/, hear ,

Thy ftrong Accufer I'll appear ^

Thy God, thy only God am I ^

8. * Lis not of Off^ ings I complain,

W^hich, daily in my Temple flain,

My facred Altar did fupply.

9. Will this alone Atonement make ?

No Bullock from thy Stall I'll take.

Nor He-goat from thy Fold accept

:

10. The Foreft Beafts that range alone,

f Thi
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The Cattel too are all my own,"

That on a thoufand Hills are kept.

1 1. 1 know the Fowls, that build their Nefts

In craggy Rocks \ and falvage Beafts,

That loofely haunt the open Fields.

J 2. If feiz'd with Hunger I could be,

I need not feek Relief from Thee,
Since the World's mine, and all it yields.

13. Think'ft thou that I have any heed
On flaughterM Bulls and Goats to feed.

To eat their Flefh,and drink their Blood }

14. The Sacrifices I require.

Are Hearts which Love and Zeal infpire.

And Vows with ftrifteft Care made good.

1 5. In time of Trouble call on me.
And I will fet thee fafe and free

;

'And thou returns ofPraife ftialt make

:

16. But to the Wicked thus faith God,
How dar'llthou teach my Laws abroad.

Or in thy Mouth my Cov'nant take ?

17. For ftubborn thou, confirm'd in Sin,

Haft proof againft Inftrudion been.

And of my Word didft lightly fpeak:

1 8. When thou a fubtle Thief didft fee.

Thou gladly didft with him agree.

And with Adult*rers didft partake*

I p. Vile Slander is thy chief Delight,

Thy Tongue, by Envy mov'd and Spight,

Deceitful Tales does hourly fpread :

20. Thou doft with hateful Scandals wound
Thy Brother, and with Lies confound

The Offspring of thy Mother's Bed.

ai. Thefe things didft thoujwhom ftill Iftrovc

To gain with Silence and with Love j

Till thou didft wickedly furmife,

That I was fuch a one as thou

;

But ni reprove and fhame thee now.

And fet thy Sins before thine Eyes.

22. Mark
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22iMark this, ye wicked Fools, left I,

Let all my Bolts of Vengeance fly,

Whilft none fliall dare your Gaufe to own,

23. Who praifes me due Honour gives,

And to the Man that jufbly lives.

My llrong Salvation fhall be fliown.

PSALM LJ.

HAve Mercy, Lord, on me,

as thou wert ever kind ^

Lee me, opprefl with Loads of Guilt,

thy wonted Mercy find.

2, 3. Wafh offmy foul Offence,

and cleanfe me from my Sin *,

For I confefs my Crime, and fee

how great my Guik has been.

4. Againft Thee, Lord, alone,

and only in thy fight

iJave I tranfgrefs'd, and tho' Gondemn'd,
muft own thy Judgment right,

5. In Guilt each part was form'd
of all this finful Frame ^

In Guilt I was conceiv'd, and born
the Heir of Sin and Shame.

6. Yet thou, whofe fearching Eye
does inward Truth require.

In fecret didft with Wifdom's Laws
my tender Soul infpire,

7. With Hyllbp purge me, Lord,

and fo 1 clean fhall be :

I fhall with fnow in whitenefs vie,

when purifi'd by thee. ;

8. Make me to hear with Joy,

thy kind forgiving Voice,

That fothe Bones which thou hafl broke,

may with frefh fliength rejoice.

^,10. Blot out my crying Sin,

nor me in Anger view i

E 2 Create
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Create in me a Heart that's clean,

and upright mind renew.

PART II.

1 1. Withdraw not thou thy Help,
nor caft me from thy fight ^

Nor let thy Holy Spirit take

its everlafting Flight \

12. The Joy thy Favour gives

let me again obtain ;

And thy free Spirit's firm fupport

my fainting Soul fuftain.

13. So I thy righteous Ways
to Sinners will impart,

Whilft my Advice (hall wicked Men
to thy juft Laws convert.

14. My Guilt of Blood remove,

my Saviour and my God ^

And my glad Tongue Ihall loudly tell

thy righteous Ads abroad.

15. Do thou unlock my Lips,

with Sorrow clos'd and fhame

:

So (hall my Mouth thy wondrous Praife

to all the World proclaim.

'

16. Could Sacrifice atone,

whole Flocks and Herds Ihould die^

But on fuch OfF'rings thou difdain'ft

to caft a gracious Eye

:

17. A broken Spirit is

by God molt highly priz'd ',

By him a broken contrite Heart

fhall never be defpis'd,

1 8. Let Sion Favour find,

of thy Good W^ill afiur'd
;

And thy own City iiourifli long,

by lofty Walls fecur'd.

ip. The Jult fhall then attend

and pleafing Tribute pay i

And
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And Sacrifice of choicell kind,

upon thy Altar lay.

PSALM LII.

INf vain, O Man of lawlefs Might,

thouboafl'ft thyfelfinlll^

Since God the God in whom I trufl

vouchfafes his Favour ftill.

2. Thy wicked Tongue does fland'ring Tales,

raalicioufly devife \

And fliarper than a Razor fet,

it wounds with treach'rous Lies.

3^. Thy Thoughs are more on 111 than Good,
on Lies than Truth employ'd.

Thy Tongue delights in Words by which

the Guiltlefs are deftroy'd.

5-. God fhall for ever blaft thy Hopes,

and fnatch thee foon away ,

Nor in thy dwelling-place permit,

nor in the World to ftay<

6. The Juft with pious Fear fhall fee

the downfal of thy Pride •,

And at thy fudden Ruin laugh,
'

and thus thy fall deride :

7. " See there the haughty Man that was,
*' who proudly God defy'd,

" Who trulled in his Wealth, and ftill

" on wicked Arts rely'd.

8. But I am like thofe Olive-Plants,

that fhade God's Temple round \

And hope with his indulgent Grace
to be for ever crown'd.

f . So fiiall ray Soul with Praife^ O God,
extol thy wondrous Love \

And on thy Name with Patience wait \

for this thy Saints approvCi

F| PSALM
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PSALM LIIL

TH E wicked Fools muft fure fuppofe

that God is but a Name

;

This grofs Milbake their Pradice fhows,

fince Virtue all difclaim. (Tow'r

2. The Lord look'd down from Heav'n's high

the Sons of Men to view •,

To fee if any own'd his Pow'r,

or Truth or Juftice knew.

3. But all, he faw, were backwards gone,

degenerate grown and bafe

;

None for Religion car'd, not One
of all the finful Race.

4. But are thofe Workers of Deceit
fo dull and fenflefs grown.

That they like Bread my People eat,

and God's juft Pow'r difown ?

5. Their cauflefs Fears fiiall ftrangely grow j

and they, defpis'd of God,
Shall foon be foil'd j his hand fhall throw

their fhatter'd Bones abroad.

6. Would he his faving Pow'r employ,
to break our fervile Band,

Loud fhouts of univerfai Joy
Ihould eccho through the Land.

PSALM LIV.

a ,2.T Ord,fave me, for thy Glorious Name^
X-i and in thy Strength appear

To judge my Caufe : accept my Pray'r,

and to my Words give Ear.

3. Mere Strangers, whom I never wrong'd,

to ruin medefign'd 9

And cruel Men, that fear no God,
againft my Soul combined.

4, f . But God takes part with all my Friends

^

and he's the furelt Guard ;,

The
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The God ofTruth fliall give my Foes;

their Falflioods due reward.

6. While I my grateful Off'ring bring,

and Sacrifice with Joy ;

And in his Praife my time to come
delightfully employ.

7. From dreadful Danger and Diftrefs

the Lord has fet me free

;

Through him fhall I of all my Foes

the jult Deltrudtion fee.

PSALM LV.

Give ear, thou Judge of all the Eartl),

and liften when I pray j

Nor from thy humble Suppliant turn

thy glorious Face away.

2. Attend to this my fad complaint,

and hear m.y grievous Moans ;

Whilfl: I my mournful Cafe declare

with artlefs Sighs and Groans.

3. Hark ! how the Foe infults aloud,

how fierce Oppreflbrs rage / (hate

Whofe fland'ring Tongues with wrathful

againft ray Fame engage.

4,5-. My Heart is rack'd with Fain, my Soul

with deadly Frights diHreil ^

With Fear and Trembling compafs'd round,

with Horror quite oppreft.

6. How often wiih'd I then, that I

the Dove*s fwift Wings could get
',

That I might take my fpeedy Fiiglir,

and feek a fafe Retreat

!

7, 8. Then would I wander far from hence,

and in wild Defarts ftray.

Till all this furious Storm were fpent,

this tempeft pall away.

F 4. P JRT
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PART II.

p. Deflroy, O Lord, their ill Defigns^

their Counfelsfoon divide

;

For, through theGity, my griev'd Eyes
have Strife and Rapine fpy'd.

I o. By Day and Night on ey'ry Wall
they walk their conftant Round j

And in the midft of all her Strength,

are Grief and Mifchief found.

11. Whdfe're through ev'ry Part (hall roam,
with frefh Diforders meet ;

Deceit and Guile their conftant pofts

maintain in ev'ry Street.

12. For 'twas not any open Foe
that falfe Reflexions made --,

For then I could with eafe have born
the bitter things he faid :

'Twas none who hatred had profeft

that did againft me rife -,

For then I had withdrawn my felf

from his malicious Eyes. (Friend,

13, 14. But 'twas ev'n thou, my Guide, my
whom tend'reft Love did join ;

Whofe fweet Advice I valu'd moft,

whofe Pray'rs were mixt with mine.

1 5. Sure, Vengeance equal to their Crimes,

fuch Traytors muft furprize ;

And fudden Death requite thofe Ills

they wickedly devife !

1 5, 17. But I will call on God, who ftill

fhall in my Aid appear ^

At Morn, and Noon, and Night Til pray,

and he my voice ftiall hear.

PART IlL

1 8* God has releas'd my Soul from thofe

, that did with me contend ^

And
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And made a num'rous Hofl: of Friends

my righteous Caufe defend.

ip. For tie wiio was my Help of old,

fhall now his fuppliant hear •,

And punifh them whofe profp'rous State

makes them no God to fear.

20. Whom can Itrufl, if faithlefs Men
perfidioufly devife

To ruin me, their peaceful Friend,

and break the itrongell Ties /

2,1. Tho foft and melting are their Words,
their Hearts with War abound j

Their Speeches are more fmooth than Oyl,

and yet like Swords they wound.

22. Do thou, my Soul, on God depend,

and He ihall thee fuftain,

He aids the Juft, whom to fupplant

the Wicked flrive in vain.

23. My Foes, that trade in Lies and Blood,

fhall all untimely die
;

Whilft I for Health and Length of Days
on Thee, my God, rely.

PSALM LVL

DO Thou, O God, in Mercy help,

for Man my Life purfues j

To crudi me with repeated Wrongs,
he daily Strife renews.

2. Continually my fpiteful Foes

to ruin me combine •,

Thou feeft who fit'ft enthron'd on high,

what mighty Numbers join.

3. But, tho* foraetimes furpriz'd by Fear,

(on Danger's firft Alarm)
Yet ftiil for Succour I depend

on thy Almighty Arm.

4. God's fjiihful Promife I ihall praifc,

on which I now rely:

In



84 PSALM lvi,lv«.

In God I truft, and trufting him,

the Arm of Flefhdefy.

5. They wreft my Words,and make 'em fpeak

a Senfe they never meant

:

Their Thoughts are all, with reftlefs Spite,

on my Deftrudion bent.

6. In clofe AfTerablies they combine,
and wicked Projeds lay.

They watch my Steps, and lie in wait,

to make my Soul their Prey.

7. Shall fuch Injuftice ftill efcape ?

Righteous God arife j

Let thy jufl: Wrath, ftoo long provokM

J

this impious Race chaftife.

8* Thou numbreft all my Steps fince firft

1 was compell'd to flee :

My very Tears are treafur'd up,

and regift*red by Thee.

p. When therefore I invoke thy Aid,

my Foes fhall be o'erthrown i

For I am well aflur'd that God
ray righteous caufe will own.

10, 1 1. Til truft God's Word, and fo defpifel

the Force that Man can raife

:

12. To thee, O God, my Vows are due,

to Thee Til render Praife :

13. Thou haft retriev'd my Soul from Death ^

and Thou wilt ftill fecure

The Life thou haft fo oft preferv'd,

and make my Footfteps fure ^

That thus proteded by thy Pow'r,

I may this Light enjoy,

And in the Service of my God
my lengthened Days employ.

PSALM LVIL

i H Y Mercy, Lord to me extend,

on thy Protection 1 depend j

Aud
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And to thy wing for fhelter hafte.

Till this outragious Storm is paft.

2. To thy Tribunal, Lord, I fly.

Thou Sovereign Judge and God mofl high ;

Who Wonders haft for me begun.

And wilt not leave thy Work undone.

3. From Heav'n proted me by thine Arm,
And (hame all thofe who feek my Harm j

To my Relief thy Mercy fend,

And Truth on which my Hopes depend.

4. For I with falvage Men converfe.

Like hungry Lions wild and fierce,

With men whofe teeth are fpears,their words

Invenom'd Darts and two-edgM Swords.

5'. Be thou, O God, exalted high ;

And, as thy Glory fills the Sky,

So let it be on Earth difplaid.

Till thou art here, as there obey'd.

6. To take me they their Net prepar'd.

And had almoll my Soul enfnar'd.

But fell themfelves, by juft Decree,
Into the Pit they made for me.

7. O God my Heart is fix'd, 'tis bent

Its thankful Tribute to prefent.

And with my Heart, my Voice I'll raife

To thee, my God, in Songs of Praife.

8. Awake my Glory j Harp and Lute,

No longer let your Strings be mute j

And I, my tuneful Part to take.

Will with the early Dawn awake.

^. Thy Praifes, Lord, I will refound

To all the lill'ning Nations round

:

I o. Thy Mercy higheft Heav'n tranfcends.

Thy Truth beyond the Clouds extends.

1 1. Be Thou, O God, exalted High ;

And as thy Glory fills the Sky,

So let it be on Earth difplaid.

Til] "thou art here, as there, obey'd.

PSALM
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PSALM LVIIL

SPeak, O ye Judges of the Earth,

if juft your Sentence be.

Or, mufl; not Innocence appeal

to Heav'n from your Decree !

2. Your wicked Hearts and Judgments arc

alike by Malice fway'd :

Your griping Hands by weighty Bribes

to Violence betray'd.

3» To Virtue Strangers from the Womb j

their Infant-fteps went wrong :

They prattled Slander, and in Lies

employ*d their lifping Tongue.

4. No Serpent of parch*d AfrkW^ breed

does ranker Foyfon bear j

The drowfy Adder will as foon

unlock his fullen Ear.

5. Unmov'd by good Advice, and deaf
as Adders they remain ^

From whom the skilful Charmer's Voice
can no Attention gain.

€. Defeat, O God, their threatening Rage,
and timely break their Pow'r ;

Difarra thefe growing Lions Jaws,
e'er pradtis'd to devour.

7. Let now their infolence, at height,

like ebbing Tides be fpent

;

Their fhiver'd Darts deceive their Aim
when they their Bow have bent.

S. Like Snails let them diflblve to Slime i

like hafty Births become.

Unworthy to behold ine Sun,

and Dead withm the Womb.
9. E'er Thorns can make the Flefhpots boil,

tempelluous Vv^raih fhall come
Froin-^jod, and fnatch 'em hence, alive,

to their eternal Doom.
10. The
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10. The Righteous (hall rejoyce to fee

their Crimes fuch Vengeance meet,

And Saints in Perfecutors Blood,

fhall dip their harmlefs Feet.

1 1

.

TranfgrelTors then with Grief (hall Cet

jufl men Rewards obtain ;

And own a God whofe Jultice will

the gpilty Earth arraign.

PSALM LIX.

DEliver me, O Lord my God,
from all my fpitefui Foes j

In my Defence oppofe thy Pow'r
to theirs who me oppofe.

2. Preferve me from a wicked Race
who make a Trade of 111 j

Proted me from remorfelefs Men
who feek my Blood to fpill.

3. They lie in wait, and mighty Pow'rs

againil my Life combine :

Implacable ^ yet. Lord, thou know'fl:,

for no Offence of mine.

4. In hade they run about^ and watch
my guiltlefs Life to take :

Look down, O Lord, on my Dillrefs,

and to my Help awake i

5. Thou, Lord of Hofis and IfPels God,
their Heathen Rage fupprefs :

Relentlefs Vengeance take on thofe

who ftubbornly tranfgrefs.

6. At Ev'ning to befet my Houfe
like growling Dogs they meet •,

'

While others through the City range,

and ranfack ev'ry Street,

7. Their Throats envenom'd Slander breathe,

their Tongues are fliarpen'd Swords ^

Wh» hears (fay theyj or hearing, dares

reprove our lawlefs Words ?

8. But
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8. But from thy Throne thou fhalt, O Lord,
their baffled Pioto deride ;

And foon to Scorn and Shame expofe
their boafled Heathen Pride.

5). On Thee I wait, *cis on thy Strength
for Succour I depend.

'Tis Thou, O God, art my Defence,
who only canft defend.

10. Thy Mercy, Lord, which has fo oft

from Danger fet me free.

Shall crown my Wifhes, and fubduc
my haughty Foes to me.

1 1. Deftroy 'em not, O Lord, at once,
reftrain thy vengeful Blow,

Left we, ingratefuljy, too foon
forget their Overthrow.

E>ifperfe 'em through the Nations round
by thy avenging PowV.

Do Thou bring down their haughty Pride,

O Lord, our Shield and Tow'r.

1 2. Now in the Height of all their Hopes,'

their Arrogance chaftife ^

Whofe Tongues have finn'd without reftraint,

and Curfes join'd with Lies.

13. Nor (halt thou whilft their Race endures,'

thine Anger, Lord, fupprefs.

That diflfent Lands, by their juft Doom,
may Ifrael*s God confefs.

14. AtEv'ning let themftill perfift

like growling Dogs to meet,

Still wander all the City round,

and traverfe ev'ry Street.

1 5. Then, as for Malice now they do,

for Hunger, let 'em ftray.

And yell their vain Complaints aloud,

defeated of their Prey.

1 6. Whilft early I thy Mercy fingJ

thy wond'rous Pow'r confefs

;

For
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For thou hall been ray fure Defence,

my Refuge inDiftrefs.

17. To Thee with never-ceafing Praile,

O God, my Strength, Til fing ^

Thou art my God, the Rock from whence
my Health and Safety Spring.

PSALM LX.

OGod who haft our Troops difperft,

Forfaking Thofe who left Thee firlt *,

As we thy juft Difpieafure mourn.
To us in Mercy, Lord, return.

.2. Our Strength, that firm as Earth did fland.

Is rent by thy avenging Hand ^

O heal the Breaches thou haft made.
We fhake, we fall, without thy Aid /

3. Our Folly's fad Effects we feel.

For drunk with Difcord's Cup we reel,

4- But now for them who thee rever'd.

Thou haft thy Truth's bright Banner rear*d.

5. Let thy Right-hand thy Saints prote(^

:

Lord hear the Pray'rs that wedired.

6. ifhe Holy God has fpoke : and I

O*€r-joy'd, on his firm Word rely.

To Thee in Portions Pll divide

Fair iSf'ckw's Soil, Samaria's Pride.

To Sichem^ Succotb next I'll join.

And meafureout her Vale by Line

;

7. ManaJJih^ Gikad^ both lubfcribe

To my Commands, with E^hrairn^s Tribe y

Ephraim by Arms fupports my Caufe,

And Judah by religious Laws.

8. Moab my Slave ard Drudge fhall be.

Nor Edom from ray Yoke get free •,

Proud Palefiine*s imperious State

Shall humbly on our Triumph v^ak.

p. But who ihall quell thefe mighty Pow'rs,

And clear my Way to Edomh Tow'rs ?

Or
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Or through her guarded Frontiers tread

The Path that doth to Conqueft lead ?

io. Ev*n thou, O God, who haft difperfl

Our Troops, (for we forfook Thee firft^

Thofe whom thou didft in Wrath forfake,

AtonM, thou wilt victorious make.
1 1 . Do thou our fainting Gaufe fuftain,

For human Succours are but vain.

II. Frefh Strength and Courage God beftowsj

'Tis he treads down our proudeft Foes.

PSALM LXI.

LOrd, hear my Cry, regard my PrayV,

which I oppreft with Grief,

2. From Earth's reraoteft Parts addrefs

to Thee for kind Relief.

O lodge me fafe beyond the Reach
of perfecuting Pow'r,

3. Thou who fo oft from fpiteful Foes,

haft been my fhelt'ring Tow'r.

4. So fhall I in thy facred Courts

fecure from Danger lie :

Beneath the Covert of thy Wings,
all future Storms defy.

5. In fign ray Vows are heard, once more
I o*er thy Chofen reign •-

6. O blefs with long and profp'rous Life

the King thou didft ordain.

7. Confirm his Throne, and make his Reign.

accepted in thy light,

And let thy Truth and Mercy both-

in his Defence unite.
*

8. So Ihall I ever fing thy Praife,

thy Mame for ever blefs ;

Devote my profp'rous Diys to pay

the Vows of my Diftrefs*

PSALM



PSALM Ixxi. 91

PSALM LXn.

i^ 2 \ >j Y Soul for Help on God relies^

]\jL From him alone my fafety flows ^

My Rock, my Health, that Strength fupplies

To "bear the fiiock of all my Foes.

3 How long will ye contiive my Fall:

Which will but haften on your own ?

You'll totter like a bending Wall,

Or Fence of uncemented Stone.

4 To make my eavy'd Honours leis,

Theyftrive with Lies, their chief Delight
j

For they, rho with their Mouths they blefs,

In private curfe with inward Spite.

J, 6 But thou, my Soul, on God rely;

On him alone thy Truft repofe •

My Rock and Health will ilrength fupply.

To bear the Shock of all my Foes.

7 God does his {aving Health difpenfe,

And flowing Bleffings daily lend;

He is my Fortrtfs and Defence,

On him my Soul ihall ftill depend.

8 In him, ye People, always trufl:.

Before his Throne pour out your HeartSg

For God the Merciful and jufi-.

His timely Aid to us imparts.

9 The Vulgar fickle are and frail,

.

The Great diitemble and betray;

And laid in Truth's impartial Scale,

The lighreft Things will both outweigh.

10 Then truft not in oppreffive ^^^ys.

By Spoil and Rapine grow not vain^

. Nor let your Heat ts, if Wealth increafe.

Be fet too much upon your Gain. .'

I.I For God has oft his Will exprefs'd
;

And I this Truth have fally known
^

To he of boundlefs Pow r poiiefsd

B';;longs of right co God alone

Cl j'i TIm'
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12 Tho Mercy is his darling Grace,
In which he chiefly takes delight

;

Yet will he all the human Race
According to their Works requite.

PSALM LXni.

OGod my gracious God, to Thee
My Morning Pray'rs fhall offer'd be ;

For thee my thirfty Soul does pant,-

My fainting FlefK implores thy Grace,

Within this dry and barren Place,

Where I refrefhing Waters want.

2 O to my longing Eyes once more
That View of glorious Pow'r reftore.

Which thy majeftick Houfe difplays:

3 Becaufe to me thy wondrous love

Than Life it felf does dearer prove.

My Lips /Kali always fpeak thy Praife.

4 My Life, while I that Life enjoy.

In blefling God I will employ.
With lifted Hands adore his Name!

5 My Soul's Content fhall be as great.

As theirs who choiceft Dainties eat.

While I with Joy his Praife proclaim.

6 When down I lie fweet Sleep to find.

Thou, Lord, art prefent to my Mind,
And when I wake in dead of Night

:

7 Becaufe thou ftill doth Succour bring.

Beneath the Shadow of thy Wing,
I reft with Safety and Delight.

.

8 My Soul, when Foes would me devour.

Cleaves faft to Thee, whofe matchlefs PowV
In her Support is daily (hown

:

9 But thofe the Righteous Lord fhall flay

That my Deftrudiori wiih,- and they.

That feck my Li{e,(liall lofe their own.

10 They by untimely Ends fhall die,

Tiieh' Flcili a Prey to Foxes lie:

But
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But God (hall fill the King with Joy -

1 1 Who Thee Confefs fhall ftill rejoyce,

Whilft the falfe Tongue and lying Voice,

Thou_, Lordj fhalt filence and deftroy.

PSALM LXIV.*

LOrdj heiirjhe Voice of my Complaint^
to my Requeft give Ear.

Preferve my Life from cruel Foes,

and free my Soul from Fear.

2 O hide me with thy tend'reft Gare
in Ibme fecure Retreat,

From Sinners that againlt me rife^

and all their Plots defeat,

3 See how intent to work my Harm^
they whet their Tongues, like Swords.

And Bend their Bows to /hoot their Darts,

/harp Lies and bitter Words

!

4 Lurking in private at theJuft.

they take their fecret Aim ;

And fuddenly at him they (hoot,

quite void of Fear and Shame.

y To carry on their ill Defigns,

they mutually agree 3-

They fpeak of laying private Snares,,

and think that none (hall fee.

6 With utmoft Diligence and Car&
their wicked Plots they lay

;

The deep DeHgns of all their Hearts

are only to betray.

7 But God^ to Anger Juftly mov'd,
his dreadful Bow fliall bend^

And, on his flying Arrows point, /

fliall fwift Deftrudion fend. (vent,

8 Thofe Slanders, which their Mouths did

upon themielves fhall fail
;

Tiieir Crimes difqlos d, /hall make them be
di^fpis'd^ and [hun'd by all.

G 2 9 T;ie
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9 The World iLall then God's Power confefs,

and Nations trembling ftandj

Convinced that *tis the mighty Work
of his avenging Hand.

10 Whilft righteous Men^ whom God fecures,

in him fiiali gladly truft,-

And all the lift'ning Earth fiiall hear

loud Triumphs of the Juft.

PSALM LXV.

FOR Thee, O God, our conftant Praife

In Sion waits, thy chofen Sear ,•

Our promis'd Altars we will raife,

And there our zealous Vows compleat.

2 O Thou, who to my humble Pray'r

. Did/l always bend thy lift'ning Ear,

To thee iliall all Mankind repair.

And at thy gracious Throne appear.

5 Our Sins ( tho numberlefs ). in vain

To flop thy flowing Mercy try;

Whilft thou o erlook'ft the guilty Stain,

And wafheft out the Crimfon Die.

4 Blefl- is the Man, who near Thee plac'd.

Within thy facred Dwelling lives!

Whilft we at humbler Diftance taftc

The vaft delights thy Temple gives.

5 By wond'rous A{5ls, O God, moft juft.

Have we thy gracious Anfwer found ,•

In Thee remoteit Nations truft.

And thofe whom ftormy Waves furround.

6J 7 God, by his Strength lets faft the Hills,

And docs his matchleis Pow'r engage,

Wiih which the Sea's loud Waves he ftills.

And angry Crowds tumukuous Rage.

PART 11.

^ Thou, Lord, doft barbVous Lands difmay

Nhi^n rhcy thy dreadful Tokens view:
With
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With Joy they fee the Night and Day.
Each other's Track by turns purfue.

9 From out thy unexhaufted Store

Thy Rain relieves the thirfly Ground ;

Makes Lands, that barren were before.

With Corn and ufeful Fruits abound.

ID On rifing Ridges down it pours.

And ev'ry furrow'd Valley fills •

Thou mak'ft them foft with gentle Show'rs,

In which a bleft Increafe diftills.

1

1

Thy Goodnels does the circling Year
With frefh Returns of Plenty crown

;

And where thy glorious Paths appear,

Thy fruitful Clouds drop Fatnefs down.

12 They drop on barren Forefts, chang'd

By them to Paflures frefh and green ;

The Hills about in order rang'd

In beauteous Robes of Joy are fcen.

1 5 Large flocks with fleecy Wool adorn
The chearful Downs • the Vailies bring

A plentuous Crop of full-ear'd Corn.
And feem for Joy to fhout and ling,

PSALM LXVL

1,2 T ET all the Lands with ftouts ofJoy
•*-^ to God their Voices raife;

Sing Pfalms in Honour of his Name,
and fpre.ad his glorious Praife.

5 And let them (ay, How dreadful. Lord,
in all thy works ait Thou !

To thy great PowV thy liubborn Foes

ihail all be forc'd to bow.

4 Thro all the Earth the Nations round
(hall Thee* their God confefs*

And with glad Hyn-ins their awful D^'ead
of thy great Name expref?.

) O come, behold theworks cf God,
and then with me you'll ovn,

vj 1 X tj 3

1
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That he to all the Sons of Men
has wond'rous Judgments fhown.

6 He made the Sea become dry Land,
thro' which our Fathers walk'd

j

Whilft to each other of his Might
with Joy his People talk'd.

7 He by his Pow'r for ever rules ;

his Eyes the "World furvey ;

Let no prefamptuous Man rebel

againft his Sov'reign fway.

FJRTIL
8, 9 O all ye Nations blefs our God,

and loudly fpeak his Praifej

Who keeps our Soul alive, and ftill

confirms our ftedfaft Ways.
10 For thou haft try'd us, Lord, as Fire

does try the precious Ore;
1

1

Thou brought'fi: us into Straits, where we
opprelling Burthens bore.

12 Infulting Foes did us, their Slaves,

thro Fire and Water chafe ,•

put yet at laft thou brought'lt us forth

into a wealthy place.

i; Burnt-oflf*fingstothy Iloufe I'll bring,

and there my Vows will pay,

14 Which I with folemn Z^al did make
in Trouble's difmal Day.

15 Then fliall the richeft Inceafe fmoke,
the hctefl Rams fhali fall

$

Ti:c cho!cell GoaG from out the Fold,

and iJuliock< from the Stall.

16 O come all ye that fear the Lord,
attend with heedful Care

;

WhilH I what God for me has done,
with grateful Joy declare.

jf~, 1 3 As I before his Aid implor'dj

fo now- praife hi-^ Name;
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Who if my Heart had harbour'd Sin,

would all my Pray'rs difclaim.

19 But God to me^ whene'er I cry'd,

his gracious Ear did bend ;

And to the Voice of my Requeft

with conftant Love attend.

20 Then blefs'd for ever be my God,
who never, when I pray,

With-holds his Mercy from my Soul,

nor turns his Face away.

PSALM LXVIL

TO blefs thy chofen Race,

in Mercy, Lord, incline;

And caufe the brightnefs of thy Face
on all thy Saints to ihine.

2 That fo thy wondVous Ways
may thro the World be known,*

WhiKt diftant Lands their Tribute pay,

and thy Salvation own.

3 Let differing Nations join

to celebrate thy Fame ;

Let all the World, O Lord, combine
to praife thy glorious Name.

4 O let them fhout and hng,

with Joy and pious Mirth,

For Thou, the Righteous Judge and King,
ihalt govern all the Earth.

y Let di ft' ring Nations join

to celebrate thy fame ,•

Let all the V/orld, O Lord, combine
to piaife thy glorious Name.

6 Then ihail the teeming Ground
a large increafe diicioie

;

And we with Plenty fliall be crown'd.
which God, ourtaod, beltows.

7 Then God upon our Land *

ihali conltai^t Bleflings ihow'r,

G 4 And
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And all the World in awe (hall ftand

Of his refiftlefs PowV.

PSALM LXVIIL

LE T God, the God of Battel rife.

And fcatter his prefumptuous Foes

;

Let fliamefal Rout their Hoft furprize, ^

Who fpirefuUy his Pow'r oppofe.

2 As Smoak in Temper's Rage is lofi.

Or Wax into the Furnace caft.

So let their facrilegious Iloft

Before his wrathful Prefence wafte.

2 But let the Servants of his Will

His Favour's gentle Beams enjoys
Their upright Hearts let Gladneis fill.

And chearfui Songs their Tongues employ.

4 To him your Voice in Anthems raife,

Jeho"jah\ awful Name he bears;

In him rejoice, extol his Praife,

Who rides upon high rowling Spheres.

5" Him, from his Empire of the Skies,

To this low^ World Compaffion draws.

The Orphans Claim to patronize.

And judge the injurd Widow s Caufe.

6 'Tis God, who, from a foreign Soil,

Relfores poor Exiles to their Home

;

Makes Captives free, and fruitlels Toil

Their Proud Oppreiibrs righteous Doom.

7 'Tvvss fo of old, when thou didfl lead.

In Peiibn, Lord, our Armies forth,

Strringe Tenors chio the Dcieit fprcnd,

,« Convuilions ihookth eiJoniJh Earth.

The breaking Clouds did Rain dilHl,

AndHcav.'ns high Arches Ihook wirh Fear.

How dicn fljould Smafs humble Hill

Of lirail\ God the r'refjiice- bsar ?

V Tliy Msnd at ramifiit Earth's Complaint,

Reliev d her from CelclHal Stores

;

And
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And when thy Heritage was faint (fhow'rs.

AfTwag'd the Drought with plenteous

10 Where Savages had rang'd before,

At Eafe thou niad'ft our Tribes refide;

And in the Defart for the Poor,

Thy gen'rous Bounty did provide.

P ART U.

1 1 Thou gav'ft the Word, vve falli'd forth,

And in that pow'rful Word o'ercame.

While Virgin-Troops with Songs of Mirth

In ftate our Conqueft did proclaim.

12 Vaft Armies, by fuch Gen'rals led.

As yet had ne'er receiv'd a Foil,

Forfook their Camp with fudden Dread,

And to our Women left the Spoil.

i^ Tho Egypt's Drudges you have been,

Your Army's Wings ihall fhine as bright

As Dove's in golden Sunlhine feen.

Or filver'd o'er with paler Light.

14 'Twas fo when God's Almighty Hand
O'er fcatter'd Kings the Conqueft" won;

Our Troops, drawn up on Jordan s Strand,

High Salmons glitt'ring Snpw out-fhone.

1 5* From thence to Jordan s farther Coall",

And Bajhans Hill we did advance

:

No more her Height Ihall BaJJj.^n boall-.

But that Hie s God's Inheritance.

16 But wherefore ( tho the Honour's great)

3bould tliis, O Mountains, (Well your Pride?

For S:on is his chofen Sear,

Where he for ever will refide.

I-- His Chariots numberlefs, his PowVs
Are heavenly Floils, that wait his Will

;

His Preieiice now fills 5/<5?/s Tow'rs.

As once it honoured Smcii's Hill.

lb Afcending high, in Tiiumph T cu

Ci^pciviry jiadi Captive led.

And
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And on thy People did'ft beftow.

The Spoil of Armies, once their Dread.

Ev'n Rebels {hall partake thy Grace,

And humble Profelytes repair

To vvorfliip at thy Dwelling-place,

And all the World pay Homage there.

19 For Benefits, each Day beftow'd.

Be daily his great Name ador'd,-

20 Who is our Saviour and our God,
Of Life and Death the Sovereign Lord.

2

1

But Juftice for his harden'd Foes
Proportion d Vengeance hath decreed.

To wound the Hoary Head of thofe

Who in prelumptuous Crimes proceed

22 The Lord has thus, in Thunder, fpoke,-

" As I fubdu'd proud Bafljans King,
" Once more Hi break my Peoples Yoke,
" And from the Deep my Servants bring.

23" Their Feet (hall with a crimfon Flood
*^ Of flaughter'd Foes be cover'd o'er,

*' Nor Earth receive fuch impious Blood,
" But leave for Dogs th' unhallow'd Gore.

FJRT in.

24 When marching to thy bleft abode.

The wond'ring Multitude furvey'd

The Pompous State of Thee, our God,
In Robes of Majefly anay'd,

2^ Sweet' ringing Le'vites led the Van,

Loud Inflruments brought up the Rear

;

Between both Troops a Virgin-train

With Voice and Timbrel charm'd the Ear.

26 This was the Burden of their Song,
" In full AlTemblies bleis the Lord,

" All, vvh.o to /[ratios Tribes belong,
'' The God of Ifr^-e!\ Praife record.

27 Noriirtie /if«;>?;-//« alone

V;r.]-x) n^.-ffi-ibVin^ To H'^s did there attend

Nor
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Nor only Judah's nearer Throne,

Her Counfellors in ftate did lend,*

But Xihulcns f^mocer Seat,

And Nefthalh more diftant Coaft

(The grand Proceflion to com pleat j

Sent up their Tribes, a princely Hoft.

28 Thus God to Strength and Union brought

Our Tribes^ at ftrife till that b^eft hour:

This work which thou, OGod, haii: wrought.

Confirm- with freili Recruits of Pow'r.

29 To vifit 5<?/<fw, Lord, defcend;

And Sion thy terreftrial Throne;
Where Kings with Prefents Ihall attend.

And Thee with offer'd Crowns attone.

5 o Break down the fpearmens rankswho threat

Like pamper d Herds of Savage Might,

Their Silver-armour'd Chiefs defeat.

Who in deftrudivc War delight.

3 1 Egypt fhall then to God ftretch forth

Her Hands, ^ndJfrkk Homage bring:

52 The fcatter'd Kingdoms of the Earth

Their <:ommon Sovereign's Praifes fing,

3 3 Who mounted on the loftieft Sphere

Of ancient Heav'n fublimely rides;

From whence his dreadful Voice we hear.

Like that of warring Winds and Tides.

34 Afcribe ye Power to God moft H!gh,
Of humble 7/rW he takes Care,*

Whofe Strength from out the dusky Sky
Darts ihining Terrors thro' the Air.

;
5- How dreadful are the facred Courts
Where God has fix'd his earthly Throne,

His Strength his feeble Saints fupports

:

To God give Praife, and him alone

s

PSALM LXIX.

Ave niCj O God, from Waves that row!.

And preis co overwhelm my Soul.

2 Wuh
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2 With painful fteps in mire I tread.

And Deluges o'erflow my Head.

5 With reftlefs Cries my Spirits faint.

My Voice is hoarfe with long Complaint
My Sight decays with tedious Pain,

Whilft for my God I wait in vain.

4 My Hairs, tho numVous, are but few.
Compared with Foes that me purfue

With groundlefshate, grown now of might
To execute their lawlefs Spite.

They force me guiltlefs to refign.

As Rapine what by right was mine.
5* Thou, Lord, my Innocence doft fee;

Nor are my Sins conceal'd from Thee.

6 Lord God of Hofts take timely care.

Left for my fake thy Saints delpairj

7 Since I have fuffer'd for thy Name
Reproach, and hid my Face in lliame.

8 A Stranger to my Country grown.
Nor to my neareft Kindred known;
A Foreigner, expos'd to Scorn

By Brethren of my Mother born.

9 For Zeal to thy lov'd Hoafe and Name .

Confumes me like devouring Flame,

Concern'd at their Affronts to Thee,

More than at Slanders caft on me.
JO My very Tears and Abftinence

They conftrue in a fpiteful Senfe;

11 When cloatb'd with fackcloth for their fake.

They me their eommon Proverb make.

12 Their Judges at my Wrongs do Jeft,

Thofe Wrongs they ought to have redrefti

How iTiould 1 then expect to be

From Libels of lewd Drunkards free.^

15 BuTj l,ord, to chee, i will repair

For Help with humble timely Pray'r;

Kc'ieve mc from thy Mercies ftore^

Difplay thy Truth's preferving PowV.
I! From
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14 From threatning Dangers me relieve.

And from the Mire my Feet retrieve;

From fpiteful Foes in fafety keep.

And fnatch me from the raging Deep.

i^ Controul the Deluge e'er it {pread.

And roul its Waves above my Head;
Nor deep Deftruction's open Pit,

To clofe her Jaws on me permit.

16 Lord, hear the humble Pray'r I make.

For thy tranfcending Goodnefs fake

;

Relieve thy Supplicant once more
From thy abounding Mercy's ftore.

17 Nor from thy Servant hide thy Face;

Make hafte, for dcfp'rate is my Cafe;

18 Thy timely Succour interpofe,

And iliield me from remorfelefs Foes.

19 Thou knowft what Infamy alid Scoria

I from my Enemies have born.

Nor can their clofe diffembled Spite,

Or darkeft Plots efcape thy Sight.

20 Reproach and Grief have broke my Heart,

I look'd for fome to take my part.

To Pity or relieve my Pain

;

But look'd (alas.V for botli in vain I

2

1

With Hunger pin'd for Food I call,

Inftead of Food they give me Gall •

And when with Thlrft my Spirits fink.

They give me Vinegar to diink.

22 Their Table therefore to their Health

Shall prove a Snare, a Trap their Wealth:

23 Perpetual Darknefi feize their Eyes,

And fudden Blafts their Hopes furprize.

24 On them thou fhalt thy Fury pour.

Till thy fierce Wrath their Race devour

;

2
J"
And make riieir Houfe a difmal Cell,

Where none will e'er vouchfafe to dwell
z6 For new Aftiiclions they procur'd

For him who had thy Stripes endui^d
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And made the Wounds thy Scourge had torn

To bleed afrefli with fliarper Scorn.

27 Sin fhall to Sin their Steps betray.

Till they to Truth have loft tiie Way.
28 From Life thou flialt exclude their Soul^

Nor with the Juft their Names enroll.

29 But me howc'er diftreft and poor.

Thy ftrong Salvation fiiall rcftore :

;o Thy Pow*r with Songs I'll then proclaim.

And celebrate with Thanks thy Name.
3 1 Our God fhall this more highly prize

Than Herds or Flocks in Sacrifice:

52 Which humble Saints with Joy flaall fee.

And hope for like redrefs with me.

3 ; For God regards the Poor's Complaint,

Sets Pris'ners free from clofe Reftrain t:

34 Let Heav'n^ Earth, Sea, their Voices raife,

And all the World refound hisPraife.

3 J"
For God will Sions Walls erecl.

And Judalis Cities ftill protect

;

Till all her fcarter'd Sons repair

To undifturb'd pofleflion there.

36 This Bleffing they fhall, at their Death,

To their Religious Heirs bequeath ^

And they to enlefs Ages more.

Of fuch as his bleft Name adore.

PSALM LXX.

OLord, to my Relief draw near,

For never was more preffing Need
For my Deliv'rance, Lord, appear,

And add to that Deliv'rance Speed.

2 Confafion on their H?ads return.

Who to deftroy my Soul combine ;

Let them, defeated, blufh and mourn,
Infnar'd in their own vile Defign.

3 Tlicir Doom let Defolation be,

With fhame their Malice be repaid^

Who
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Who mock'd my Confidence in Thee,

And Sport ofmy Afiiidion made.

4 While thofe, who humbly feek thy Face,

To joyful Triumphs /h21l be rais'd ,•

And all who prize thy faving-Grace

With me ftiall fing. The Lord be frais'4*

5 Thus wretched tho' I am, and poor.

The mighty Lord of me takes care
j

Thou God^ who onl/ can'ft reftore.

To my relief with fpeed repair.

PSALM LXXL

IN Thee I put my ftedfaft Truft,

defend me. Lord, from Shame;
Incline thine Ear, and fave my Soul,

for righteous is thy Name.

5 Be thou my flrong abiding place,

to which I may refort j*

'Tis thy Decree that keeps me lafe.

thou art my Rock and Fort.

4,
5" From cruel and ungodly Men
protect and fet me free,

^

For from my earlieft Youth till aow
my hope has been in Thee.

6 Thy conftant Care did fafely guard

my tender Infant-Days -^

Thou took'ft me from my Mother's Wonb
to fing thy conftant Praife.

7, 8 While feme on me with wonders gaze^

thy Hand fupports me fliil

;

Thy Ilonour therefore and thy Praifs

my Mouth fhall always fill.

9 Rejeit not then thy Servant, Lord,
when I with Age decay ;

Forfake me not, when, worn with }eirs,

my Vigour fades away.

,
1 My Foes, agsinft my Fame and me,

with crafty Malice fpeak.

Again ft
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Againft my Soul they lay their Snares,

and mutual Counfel rake.

1 1 His God, fay they, forfakes him now,
on whom he did rely ,*

Purfue and take him, whilfl. no Hope
of timely Aid is nigh.

1 1 But thou, my God, withdraw not hr,

for fpeedy Help I call ;

1

5

To Shame and Ruin bring my Foes

that feek to work my Fall.

14 But as for me, my ftcdfaft Hope
fliall on thy Pow'r depend.

And I in grateful Songs of Praife

my time to come will fpend.

T ART n.

I $ Thy righteous Ads and faving Health

my Mouth fliall Hill declare

:

Unable yet to count them all,

tho fumm'd with utmoft Care,

16 While God voachfafes me his Support,

I'll in his Strength go on ,•

All other Righteoufnefs difclaim,

and mention his alone.

17 Thou, Lord, hafr taughtme from my Youth
to praife thy glorious Nam.e

j

And ever (\nQ& thy wond'rous Works
have been my conflant Theme.

18 Then now forfake menot, when I

am g:cy, and feeble grown,-

Till \ to thcfe and future times,

thy Strength and Pow'r have Hiown.

19 How high thy Juftice foais, O God I

how great and wond' roc's are

Tlie rai^-;hiy Works which thou haft done I

vv bo may with Thee compare .''

^o Me, whom thy Hand has Ibrely prefs'd,

thv- Giace ihall yet relieve,-

And
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And from the loweft depth of Woe
with tender Care retrieve.

2 r Thro' Thee my time to come fhall b«

With Pow'r and Greatnefs crown'd.

And me, who difmal Years have paft,

thy Comfofts fhall furround.

22 That I with Pfaltery and Harp
thy Truth, O Lord, will praif^^

i To Thee, the God of Jacob's Race,

my voice in Anthems raife.

2; Then Joy fhall fill my Moutb, and Song
employ my chearful Voice ,•

My grateful Soul, by Thee redeemed,

fhall in thy Strength rejoice.

24 My Tongue thy jufl and righteous A(5te

i fhall all the day proclaim ,•

Becaufe thou did'it confound my Foes,

i

and brought'fl them all to fhame.

PSALM LXXIL

LOrd let thy juft Decrees the King
in all his Ways direct ,•

And let his Son throughout his Reign,

thy righteous Laws refpe(5t.

2 So fhall he flill thy People Judge

^ with pure and upright Mind,
Whilft all the Helplefs Poor fhall him

; - their juft Protedor find.

3 Then Hills and Mountains fhall bring fdrth

; the happy Fruits of Peace ,•

Which all the Land fhall own to be

the Work of Righteoufnefs

:

4 Whilft he the poor and needy Race
fha'l rule with gentle Sway ,-

And from their humble Necks fhall take

oppreflive Yokes away.

y In gv'ry Heart thy awful Fear
fljiali then be rooted faft,

H As
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As long as Sun and Moon endure,

or Time it felf fhall laft.

6 He fnali defcend like Rain, that chears

t!ie Meadows fecond Birth,

Or like warm Show'rs whofe gentle Drops
refrefh tlie thirlly Earth. »

7 In his bleft days the jiift and good
fhall be with Favour crown'd

;

The happy Land (hall ev'ry where
with endlefs Peace abound.

8 His uncontroul'd Dominion (hall

from Sea to Sea extend j

Begin at proud Euphrates .Streams,

at Nature's Limits end.

9 To him the favage Nations round
fhall bow their fervile Heads j

His vanquiHit Foes fliall lick the duft

where he his Conqueft Ipreads.

I o The Kings of Tarfhifli and the Iflcs

fhail coftly Prefcnts bring,*

From fpicy Sheha Gifts ihali come,
and wealthy Sabas King.

I I To him fliall ev'ry King on Earth

his humble Homage pay ;

And difF'ring Nations gladly join

to own his righteous Sway.
1 2 For he fiiall fet the Needy free,

when they for Succour cry.

Shall fave the Helplefs and the Poor,

and all their Wants fupply.

p ^ R riL

1 g His Providence^ for needy Souls,

fnall due Supplies prepare i

And over their dcfencelefs Lives

i^.all watch with tender Care.

14 He fhall prefcrve, and keep their Souls

ij cm Fraud and Rapine free.

And
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And in his fight their guitlefs Blood

of mighty Price fhall be.

I
J"

Therefore fhall God his Life and Reign
to many years extend,

Whilft Eaftern Princes Tribute pay^

. and golden Prefents fend,

i^or him fhall conflant Pray'rs be made^
thro' all his profp rous Days.

His juft Dominion Ihall afford

a lafting Theme of Praife.

16 Of ufeful Grain, thro' all the Land,

. great Plenty fiiall appear ,*

A Handful fown on Mountain Tops
a mighty Crop ihall bear:

Its Fruit, like Cedars ihook by Wind?,
a rattling Noife Ihall yield ^. .

The City too ihall thrive, and vie.

for Plenty with the Field.

17 The Mem'ry of his glorious Name
thro' endlefs Years fhall run,*

His fpotlels Fame fhall fhine as bright

. and lafiing as the Sun.

In him the Nations of the World
fhall be compleatly bleft.

And his unbounded Happinefs

by evry Tongue conteft.

tS Then blcfs'd be God, the mighty Lord,

., The God whom Ifr'el fears/

Who only wond'rous in his Works
beyond Compare appears.

19 Let Earth be with his Glory fill'd^"

. . and ever blefs his Name

:

;

Whilft to his Praife the liflning World'

their glad AfTent proclaim.

PSALM LXXIII.

AT length, by certain Proofs Yis plain
'^*' That God will to his Saints be kind;

,

R 2 Thac
i
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That all, whofe Hearts are pure and dean,'

Shali his protecting Favour find.

2j 5 Till this fuftaining Truth I knew,
My ftagg'ring Feet had almoft fail'd;

I gn'ev'd the Sinners Wealth to view.

And envy'd when the Fools prevail'd.

Ay S They to the Grave in Peace defcend.

And whilft they live are hail and ftrongj

No Plague or Troubles them offend.

Which oft to other Men belong.

C, 7 With Pride, as with a Chain, they'r held.

And Rapine feems their Robe of State

^

Their Eyes ftand out with Fatnefs fwell'd.

They grow, beyond their Wifhes, great.

?j 9 With Hearts corrupt, and lofty Talk,

Oppreflive Methods they defend ;

Their Tongue thro' all the Eaith does walk.
Their Blafphemies to Heav n afcend.

10 And yet admiring Crowds are found
Who fervile Vifits duly make,

Becaule with Plenty they abound.

Of which their fiatt'ring Slaves paitake* -

I I Their fond Opinions thefe purfue.

Till they with them prophanely cry,
" How fhould the Lord our Actions view,

'^ Can he perceive who dwells fo high ?

12 Behold the Wicked ! thefe are they

Who openly their Sins profels
;

And }et their Wealth's increas'd each day.

And all their A(5lions meet Succels.^

T^, 14 Then have I cleans'd my Heart (faid I)

And waiVd my Hands from Guilt in vain^

If all the day opprefs'd I lie,

And ev'ry morning fufFer Pain.

15 Thus did I once to fpeak intend,'

But if fuch things I ralhly fay,

Tiiy Children, Lord, I muft offend.

And bafely /liould their Caufe betray.

fART
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1

PJRTU,
16, ij To fathom this my Thoughts I bent,

But found the cafe too hard for me
;

Till to the Houfe of God I went,

Then I their End did plainly fee,

28 How high foe'er advanc'd, they all

On flipp'ry Places loofely Hand
;

Thence into Ruin headlong fall^,

Caft down by thy avenging Hand.

19,20 How dreadful and how quick their Fate.'

. Defpis'd by Thee when they're deflroy'd;

As waking Men with Scorn do treat

The Fancies that their Dreams employ'd.

21, ^ 2 Thus was my Heart with Grief opprefl,
' My Reins were rack'd with reftlefs Pains,

So ftupid was I, like a Beaft,

Who no refiecfting Thought retains.

23, 24 Yet ftill thy Prefence me fupply'd.

And thy Right-hand Affiftance gave

:

Thou firft Hialt with thy Counfel guide.

And then to glory me receive.

25" Whom then in Heav'n, but thee alone.

Have I, whofe Favour I require ?

Throughout, the fpacious Earth there's none
That I befides thee can defire.

26 My trembling Flefiiand aking Heart
May often fail to fuccour me ,

But God (hall inward ftrength impart.
And my eternal Portion be.

27 For they that far from Thee remove^
Shall into fudden Ruin fall,-

If after other Gods they rove.

Thy Vengeance fhaii deftroy them all.

28 But as for me, 'tis good and jufl:

That I ihould fiiil to Godrepair ,•

In him I always put my Trufr^
And will his V(/ondVou5 Wcrks declare.

H 2 PSALM

I



112 P S A J.,M Ixxiv.

PSALM I.XXIV.

\/\7U Y haft thou caft us off, O God,
^ ^ wilt thou no more return ?

O why again ft thy chofen Flock,

does thy fierce Anger burn?

2 Think on thy ancient Purchafe, Lord,

the Lund that is thy own.

By thee redeem'd, and Sions Mount
' where once the Glory fhone.

q O! come and view our ruin'd State!

how long our Troubles laft!

See I how the Foe with wicked Rage
has laid thy Temple wafte

!

4 Thy Foes blafpheme thy Name, where late

thy zealous Servants pray'd ,•

The Heathen there with haughty Pomp
Their Banners have difplay'd.

f, 6 Thole curious Carvings which did once
advance the Artift's Fame,

With Ax and Hammer they deftroy,

like Works of vulgar Frame.

7 Thy holy Temple they have burnt
;

and what efcap'd the Flame,

Has been profan'd, and quic.2 defac'd,

* tho lacred to thy Name.

8 Thy Worship wholly to deftroy,

rnalicioufly they aim'd,-

And all the facred Places burnd
where we thy Praife proclaimed:

9 Yet of thy Preience thou vouchlafd
no tender Signs to fend^

We have no Pi ophet now that knows
'- when this fad State Jhall end.

FJRTII.'

10 But, Lord, how long wilt thou permit

th' iiilulLiiig Foe to toali?

Shall
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Shall all the Honour of thy Name
for ever more be loft ? (hand

J I Why hold'ft thou back thy ftrong Right

and on thy patient breaft,

When Vengeance calls to ftretch it forth,

fo calmly let'ft it reft?

12 Thou heretofore, with Kingly Pow'r,

in our Defence haft fought;

For us, throughout the wond ring World,

haft great Salvation wrought.

13 'Twas thou, O God, tiiat didft the Sea

by thy own Strength divide ,•

Thou brak'ft the watry Monfter's Head,

the Waves o'erwhelm'd their Pride.

14 The greateft, fierceft of them all,

that feem'd the Deep to fway ;

Was by thy Pow'r deftroy'd, and made
to favage Beafts a Prey.

1 J Thou ciav'ft the folid Rock, and mad'ft

the Waters largely flow;

Again, thou mad'ft thro' parted Streams,

thy wond'ring people go.

16 Thine is the chearful Day, and thfne

the black Return of Night;
Thou haft prepar'd the glorio'is Sun,

and eve'ry feebler Light ,•

17 By Thee the Borders of the Earrh
in perfecfl Order ftand

;

The Summer's Warmth, and Winter'^ Cold;,

attend on thy Command.

PART III.

18 Remember, Lord, how fcornful Foes
have daily urg'd our Shc-rnie,-

And how the foolilh People have
bJafphem'd thy holy Name.

19 O free thy mo'-rfSin? Turtledove,
by flnful Crowds befet:

il -. Nor
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Nor the Affembly of thy Poor
for evermore forget.

20 Thy ancient Cov'nant, Lordj regard,

and make thy Promife good ,•

For now each Corner of the Land
is fiU'd with Men of Blood.

21 O let not the Oppreft return

With Sorrow cloath'd, and Shame ;

But let the Helplefs and the Poor
for ever praife thy Name.

22 Ari(e, O Godj in our behalf,

thy Caufe and ours maintain
^

Remember how infulting Fools

each day thy Name prophane

!

?3 Make thou the Boaftings of thy Foes

for evermore' to ceafe,*

Whofe Infolence, if unchaftiz'd,

will more and more increafe.

PSALM LXXVo

TO thee, O God, we render Praife,

to thee with Thanks repair
;

For, that thy Name to us is nigh,

thy wond*rous Works declare.

2 In Ifr'el when my Throne is fix'd,

with me Ihall Juftice reign

:

; The Land with Difcord ihakes, but I ^

the linking Frame fuftain.

4 Deluded Wretches I advis'd

their Errors to redrels.

And warned bold Sinners that they /hould

their fwelling Pride fupprels.

y Bear not your felves fo high, as if

no PowV could yours reftrain;

Submit your ftubborn Necks, and learn

to fpake with iefs Difdain.

6 for that Promotion, which to gain,

) our vain Ambition ftrives,

From
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From neither Eaft nor Weft, nor yet

From Southern Climes arrives.

7 For God the great Difpofer is,

and Spv'reign Judge alone.

Who cafis the Proud to Earth, and lifts

the Humble to ^ Throne.

8 His Hand holds forth a dreadful Cup,

with purple Wine 'tis crown'd ,•

The deadly Mixture, which his \Vrath

deals out to Nations round.

Of this his Saints fometimes may tafte,

but wicked Men fhall fqueeze

The bitter Dregs, and be condemned

to drink the very Lees.

9 Jrlis Prophet I, to all the World
this MefTage will relate ;

The juftice then of Jacob^i God
my Song fhall celebrate.

*i© The Wicked's Pride I will reduce,

their Cruelty difarm
;

Exalt the Juft, and feat him high,

above the Reach of Harm.

t>SALM LXXVL

IN Judah the Almighty's known,
CAlmighty there by Wonders fhown )

/ His Name in Jacob does excel

:

2 His Sanctuary in Sakm ftands.

The Majefty that Heav'n commands
In Sion condcfcends to dwell.

3 He brake the Bow and Arrows there.

The Shield, the temper'd Sword and SpeJlT^

There (lain the mighty Army lay ,•

4 Whence Sions Fame thro' Earth is Ipread)

Of greater Glory, greater Dread,
.Than Hills, where Robbers lodge their Preyi

y Their valiant Chiefs, who came for Spot!,

Therafelves met there a Ihameful Foil.

Securely
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Securely down to fleep they lay.

But wak'd no more ,• their ftouteft Band
Ne'er lifted one refifting Hand
'Gainft his that did their Legions flay.

6 When Jacob's God began to frown.

Both Horfe and Charioteers, o'erthrown.

Together flept in endlefs Night :

7 When thou, whom Earth and Heav'n revere,

Doft once with wrathful Looks appear,

What mortal Pow'r can ftand thy fight ?

8 Pronounc'd from Heav'n, Earth heard its

Doom,
Grew hullit with Fear, when thou didft come

9 The Meek with Juftice to reftore^

10 The Wrath of Man fhall yield thee Praife^

It's laft Attempts but ferve to raife

The Triumphs of Almighty Pow'r.

1

1

Vow to the Lord, ye Nations bring

Vow'd Prefents to th' eternal King;
Thus to his Name due Rev'rence pay,

12 Who Proudeft Potentates can quell.

To Earthly Kings more terrible.

Than, to their trembling Subjects, They.

Pfalm LXXVn.
"

I
'O God I cry'd, who to my Help

-* did graciouQy repair
^j

2 In Trouble's difmal Day I fought

my God with humble Pray 'r

All Night my feft'ring Wound did run^

no Med'cine gave Relief,*

My Soul no Comfort would admit,

my Soul indulg d her Grief.

3 I thought on God, and Favours paft^,

but that increas d my Pain,-

I found my Spirit more oppreft,

the more I did complain.

4 Throe/'iy watch of tedious Night

ihou kecpit my Eyes awake j

My
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My Grief is fwell'd to that Excefi

I (igh but cannot fpeak.

c I call to mind the Days of old,

with flgnal Mercy crown'd,

Tkofp famous Years of ancient Times,

for Miracles renown'd.

6 By Night I recoiled my Songs

on former Triumphs made
;

Then fearch^ confult, and ask my Heart
Where's now that wond'rous Aid?

7 Has God for ever caft us oif,

withdrawn his Favour quite ?

S Are both his Mercy and his Truth

retir'd to endlefs Night ?

9 Can his long-pra£tis'd Love forget

it's wonted Aids to bring ?

Has he in Wrath lliut up, and feai'd

, his Mercy's healing Spring?

10 I faid my Weaknefs hints thefe Fears,

but ru my Fears disband

;

Will yet remember the moft High,
and Years of his Right-hand.

1

1

ni call to mind his Works of oldj

the Wonders of his Might,-

2 2 On them my Heart fhall m.editate,

my Tongue fhall them recite.

: ; Safe lodg'd from humane Search on high,

O Godj thy Counfels are I

Who is lb great a God as o\irs?

who can with him compare ?

14 Long fince a God of Wonder? Thee
thy refcu'd People found ,•

I s Long fince had: thou thy chofen Seed
with ftrong Deliv ranee crow n"d.

1 6 When Thee, O God, the Waters (aw,
the frighted Billows Jiii unk

The troubled DeptI s themieives, for Fear,

benea:h their Chsnnels funk.

17 The
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17 The Clouds poui*d down, while rending
did with their Noife confpire^ (Skies

^ Thy Arrows all abroad were fent^

wing'd with avenging Fire,

18 Heav'n with thy Thunder's Voice was torn
Whilft ail the lower World
With Lightning blaz'dj Earth /hook, and
from her Foundations hurl'd. (fecm'd

19 Thro' rolling Streams thou find'ft thy way,
thy Paths in waters lie,-

Thy wcndVous PalTage, where no Sight

thy Foorfteps can defcry.

io Thou led*ft thy People, like a Flock,

fafe thro the Defart Land,

By Mofes, their meek skilful Guide,

^nd Mrons facred Hand.

PSALM LXXVUL

I. T TEar. O my People, to my Law
jn devout Attention lend i

Let the Inftrucaion of my Mouth
deep in your Hearts defcend.

2 My Tongue, by Infpiration taught,

fhall Parables unfold.

Dark Oracles, but underftood,

and own'd for Truths of Old.

^ Which we from facred Regifters

of ancient Times have known.
And our Fore-fathers pious Care
to us has handed down.

4 We will not hide them from o.u Sons j

our Offspring fliali be taug'ic

The Praifes of the Lovd, whde Sncngth
has Works of Wonder wrought.

f For Ji'^coh he this Law ordain'd,

this League with 7;i't7madc
^

With Charge, to be fiom Age to Age,
liQAi Ilace £0 Race conveyed.

6 "i'hat
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6 That Generations yet to come
fhould to their unborn Heirs

Rcligioufly tranfmit the fame,

and chey again to theirs.

7 To teach 'em that in God alone

their Hope fecurely ftands ,•

That they fliould ne'er forget his Works.
but keep his juft Commands.

8 Left, like their Fathers, they might prore
a ftifF Rebellious Race ;

Falfe-hearted, fickle to their God,
unftedfaft in his Grace.

9 Such were revolting E^hrairns Sdhs^

who tho to Warfare bred

;

And skilful Archers, arm'd with Bows,
from Field ignobly fled.

10 1 1 They falfify'd their League with God,
his Orders difobey'dj

Forgot his Works and Miracles

before their Eyes difplay'd.

12 Nor Wonders, which their Fathers faw,
did they in Mind retain ,•

Prodigious things in Egypt done,
and Ijoans fertile Plain.

1

3

He cut the Seas to let 'em pais,

reftrain'd the prefling Flood ,•

While pil'd in Heaps, on either fide,

the folid Waters Itood.

14 A wond'rous Pillar led them on,
compos'd of Shade and Light;

A /heltring Cloud it proved by Day,
a leading Fire by Night.

I y When Drought oppreft em, where no Stream
the Wildernefs iupply'd.

He cleft the Rock, whofe flinty Breaft

diffolv'd into a Tide.

i^ Streams from the folid Rock he brought,
which down in Rivers fell.

That
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That, trav'iing with their Camp, each diy
renew'd the Miracle.

17 Yet there they finn'd againft hitn more,
provoking the moft High ;

In that fame Defart where he did

their fainting Souls fupply.

18 They firft incens'd him in their Hearts,

that did his Pow'r diftruft ;

And long'd for Meat, not urg'd by Want,'

j?ut to indulge their Luft.

If Tlien utter'd their blalpheming Doubts,
" Can God, fay they, prepare

*' A Table in the Wildernefs,
" fet out with various Fare ?

20 " He fhiote the flinty Rock, C'tistrue)
" and gufhifig Streams enfu'd ,•

But can he corn and Flefh Provide

for fuch a Multitude ?

21 The Lord with Indignation heard i

From Heav'n avenging Flame
On Jacob fell, confuming Wr^th
on thanklefsi/rWcame.

ii Becaule their unbelieving Hearts

in God would not confide.

Nor truft his Care, who had from Heav'ny
their wants fo oft fupply'd.

± 3 Tho he had made his Clouds dijR:harge

proviiions down in Show'rs;

And, when Earth fail'd, reliev'd their Needs
from his Celcftial Stores.

"54 Tho taileful Manna was rain'd down
their Hunger to relieve ;

Tho from the Stores of Heav'n they did

fuftaining Corn receive.

25* Thus Man with Angels facred Food,
ingrareful Man was fed ^

Not fparingly, for ftill they found
i plenteous Table Ipread*

26 From
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26 From Heav'n he made an Eaft Wind blow
then did the South command,

27 To lain down Fleili like duft^ and Fowls
like Seas unnurnber'd Sand.

28 Within their Trenches he let fall

the lufcious eafie Prey,

And 9II around their fpreading Caftip

the ready Booty lay.

29 They fed, were fiM'd, he gave 'em leave

their Appetites to feaft
;

|o 31 Yet ftill their wanton luft crav'd on^

nor with their Hunger ceas'd.

But whilft, in their luxurious Mouth,
they did their Dainties chew,
The Wrath of God fmote down their Chiefs,

arid Jfrel's Chofcn flew.

P ART 11.

32 Yet ftill they fmn'd, nor would afford

his Miracles Belief,*

5 } Therefore thro fruitleft Travels he
confum'd their Lives in Grief.

54 When feme flain, the reft return'd

to God with early Cry •

3 5 Own'd him this Rock of their Defence,

their Saviour, God moft High.

^6 But this was feign'd Submiffion all,

their Heart their Tongue beiy'd^

57 Their Heart was ftill pervcrfe, nor wou*d
firm in his League abide.

38 Yet, full of Mercy, he forgave,

nor did with Death chaftife,'

But turn'd his kindled Wrath afide,

or would not let it rife.

39 For he remember'd they were Flefh

that could not long remain ;

A murm'ring Wind that's quickly paft^

and ne'er returns again.

40 How
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40 How oft did they provoke him there/

How oft his Patience grieve,

In that fame Defart where he did

their fainting Souls relieve ?

41 They tempted him by turning back,
' and wickedly repin'd;

When JfrMVs God refused to be '

by their Derires corifin'd.

42 Nor call to mind the Hand and Day
that their Redemption brought ,*

4; His Signs in Egypt wond'rous Works
in Zortw's Valley wrought.

44 He turn'd their Rivers into Blood;
that Man and Beaft forbore.

And rather chofe to die of Thirft

than drink the putrid Gore.

4f He fent devouring Swarms of Flies,

-hoarie Frogs annoy'd their Soil ^

46 Locufts and Caterpillars reap'd

the Harveft of their Toil.

47 Their Vineswith battling Hail were broke,

•T with Froft the Fig-Tree dies •

48 Lightening and Hail made Flocks and Herds
one gen'ral Sacrifice.

49 He turn'd his Anger loofe^ and fet

no time For it to ceale i

And, with their Plague?, bad Angels fent

theii* Torments to increaie.

5 o He elear'd a PaiTagc for his Wrath
to ravage uncontrould

The Murrain on their Firftlings feiz d
in evVy Field and Fold,

^1 The deadly Peft from Beg ft to Man,
from Field to City .1:1mc ,•

It flew their Heirs, their eldeft Hopes,

thro all the Tents of Uam,

J 2 But his own Tribe, like folded Sheep,

he brought from their Diftrefs;

And
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And them conduced like a Flockj

thro-out the Wildernefs.

If} He led 'em on, and in their way,
. no caufe of Fear they found ;

But march'd fecurely thro thofe Deeps

In which their Foes were drovvn'd.

1^4 Nor ceas'd his Care, till them he brought

\' fare to his promised Land,

;
And to his holy Mount, the Prize

' of his vi(5toi ious Hand.

yj To them the out-caft Heathen's Land
• he did by Lot divide

;

' And in their Foes abandoned Tents^

j

made Ifreh Tribes refide.

PART III.

^o Yet ftiil they tempted, flill pnovok'd

the Wrath of God molt High
j

Nor would to pradife his Commands
their ftubborn Hearts apply,

n But in their faithlefs Father's Steps

perverfly chofe to go.

They turn'd afide, like Arrows fhot

from fome deceitml Bow.

rS For him to Fury they provok d
with Akars fer on high;

And with their graven images
inflam'd iris Jealouile.

f9 When God heard this, on Ifrel's Tribes

his wrath an Hatred feii

;

'o He quitted Sbilo, and the Tents

whert once he chofe to dwell

\i I To vile Captivity his-Ark

I

his Glory to Dlfdain,
ijz His People to the Sword he gave^

nor would his Wrarh restrain.

f
j Deftru^itive War their ableft Youth

I untimely did confound,-

. r . No
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No Virgin was to th* Altar led.

with Nuptial Garlands crown'd.

64 In Fight the Sacrificer fell,

the Prieft a Vidim bled;

And Widows who their Death fhould mourn
themfelves of Grief were dead.

6) Then, as a Giant, rowz'd from Sleep,

whom Wine had throughly warm'd.
Shouts out aloud ,• the Lord awak'd
and his proud Foe alarm'd.

66 He fmote their Hoft, that from the Field

a fcacter'd Remnant csme,
With Wounds imprinted on their Backs
of everlafting Shame.

67 With Conquefts crown'd he Jcfeph's Tents
and Efhraims Tribe forfook

;

68 But Judah chofe, and Sions Mount
for his lov'd Dwelling took.

6^ His Temple he ere^led there

with Spires exalted high ,•

While deep and fixt, as that of Earthy

the ftrong Foundations lie.

70 His faithful Servant David too

he for his Choice did own.
And from the Sheep-folds him advanc'd

to fit on Juda/fs Throne. •

71 From tending on the teeming Ewes,
he brought him forth, to feed

His own Inheritance, the Tribes

of /Jutels chofen Seed.

72 Exalted thus, the Monarch prov'd

afaithfdl Shephdrd ftill;

He fed them with an upright Heart,

and guided them with Skill.

Pfalm LXXIX.

Ehold, O God, how heathen HoUs
jiave thy Pofleflion feiy/d:

Thy
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Thy facred Houfe they have defil'd,

thy holy City raz'd.

i The mangled Bodies of thy Saints

abroad unburied lay;

Their Flefli expos'd to Savage Beafts^

and rav'nous Birds of Prey.

J
Quite thro Jermlem was their Blood

like common Water fiied ;

And none were left alive to pay

laft Duties to the Dead.

J.
The neighb'ring Lands our fmall Remains
with loud Reproaches wound ,*

And we a Laughing- ftock are made
to all the Nations round.

^ How long wilt thou be angry, Lord^

muft we for ever mourn ?

Shall thy devouring jealous Rage
like Fire, for ever burn ?

5 On foreign Lands that know not thee,

thy heavy Vengeance ftiow'rj

Thofe finful Kingdoms let it crufii

that have hot own*d thy Pow*r.

7 For their devouring Jaws have prey'd

on JacoFs chofen Race ;

And to a barren Defart turn'd

their fruitful Dwelling-place.

8 O think not on our former Sins,

;
but fpeedily prevent

The utter Ruine of thy Saints,

almoft with Sorrow (pent.

9 Thou, God of our Salvation, help, >

and free our Souls from blame;

So fhall our Pardon and Defence
exalt thy glorious Name.

lb Let Infidels, that fcoffing fay,

where is the God they boaft ?

I

In Vengeance, for thy llaughter'd Saints,

I

perceive thee to their Coft,

I
I 2 iji Lord
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1

1

Lord hear the fighing Pris'ner's Moan^
thy faving Povr'r extend;

Preferve the Wretches doom'd to die,

from that untimely End.

12 On them, who us opprefsj let all

our Suff rings be repaid

;

Make their Confufion. fev'n times more
than what on us they laid.

I ; So we, thy People, and thy Flock,

Iball^ever praife thy Name,*
And with glad Hearts our graceful Thanks
from Age CO Age proclaim.

Pfalm LXXX.

1 r^ Jjrth Shepherd, Jcfeph's Guide,
^^ Our Pray'is to thee vouchfafe to hear,*

Thou that doft on the Cherubs ride.

Again in folemn State appear.

Behold, how Benjamin expe(5ts.

With Ephraim and Manajjcb join*d.

In cur Deliv'rance the EfTeds

Of thy refiftlefs Strength to find.

5 Do thou convert us. Lord, do thou

The Lullre of thy Face difplay
j

And all the ills we fuller now.
Like fcatter'd Clouds, jhall pafs away.

4 O Thoii, whom heav nly Hofts obey.

How long iLall thy fierce Anger burn .?

Hov7 long, thy fult'ring People pray,

And to their PiayVs have no Return ?

5 When hungry, we are fort'd to drench

Our Icancy Food in Floods of Woe;
When dry, our raging Third we quench
With Streams of Tears that largely flow.

6 For us th^ Fleachcn Nations round

As for a common Prey, conteil;

Our Foes with ipitefal joy abound
And at oar loft Condition j?ft.

7 Bo



PSALM Ixxx. 127

7 Do thou convert us, Lord, do thou

The Luftre of thy Face difplsy
;

And all the Ills we faffer now^
Like fcatcer'd Clouds^ fliall pals away.

P ART II

1 Thou brought'^ a Vine from Egypt's L^nd
^

And calling out the Heathen Jlace^

Didft plant it with thy own Right hand.

And firmly fix it in their Place.

i Before it thou prepar'd'ft the Way,
And mad'fl it take a laftlng Root,

I

Which, bleft with thy indulgent Ray

I

O'er all the Land did widely ihcot.

i 10, T I The Hills vi'ere cover'd with itsShade>

I

It's goodly Bows did Cedars feem^

:
It's Branches to the Sea were fpread

j

And reach'd to proud Euphrates Stfeam.

1
12 Why then hail thou it's Hedge o erthrowij

jj
which thou had*fi mads fo firm a^id lircng?

f Whilfl all it's Grapes^ defencelefj grown,

Are pluck'd by thofe that pafs along.

15 See how the bridling Forefl: Boar

With dreadful Fury lays it wafte.

Hark how the favage Monfiers roar

And to their helplefs Prey make hafte,

T ART III.

14 To thee, O God of Hofis, we pray

;

Thy wonted Goodnefs, Lord, rene^v:

From Heav'n, thy Throne^ this Vine furvey

And her fad State with Picy View.

If Behold the Vineyard, made by the.

Which diy R.ight-hand did guard \o lorg ;

And keeps that Branch from Danger frce^

Which for thy feli thou niad'il io firong.

16 To wafting F;ames 'tis made a Prey,

And all it's fpicading Boughs cue dew 1 ,•

1 i Af
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At thy Rebuke they foon decay.

And periOi at thy dreadful frown.

17 Crown thou the King with good Succefs^

By thy Right hand fecur'd from Wrong ;

The Son of Man in Mercy blels^

Whom for thy felf thou mad'ft io ftrong.

i3 So fiiall we ftill continue free

From whatfo'er deferves thy blarney

And, if once more reviv'd by the.

Will always praife thy holy Name.
19 Do thou Convert us, Lord, do thou

The Luftre of thy Face difplay.

And all the Ilia we fuffer now.
Like fcatter'd Clouds^ fhall pals away.

Pfalm LXXXr.

1 'TpO God, our never-failing Strength,

J. with loud Applaufes fmg;
And jointly make a chcarful Noife
to Jacob's Awful King.

2 Compofe a Hymn 'oT Praife and touch

your Inftruments of Joy ;

Let Pfalteries and Pleafant Harps. "

your grateful Skill employ.

> Let Trumpets at the great New Moon
their Joyful Voices raife.

To celebrate th* appointed time,

the folemn Day of Praife.

4 For this a Statute was of old^

which Jacob's God decreed

To be with pious care obferv'd

by Ifrael's chofen Seed.

5 This he for a Memorial fix'd

when, freed from figyfi^s Land,

Strange Nations barb'rous Speech we heard

but could not underftand.

6 " Your burthen'd Shoulders I relieved,

( thus feems our God to fay )



j

PSALM Ixxxi. 129

" Your fervile Hands by me were free'd

from lab'ring in the Clay.

7 Your Anceftors, with Wrongs opprefl-^

to me for Aid did call
;

With Pity I their Suff'rings faw^

and fet them free from all.

They fought for me, and from the Cloud,

In Thunder I reply 'd,-

At Meribah's contentious Stream

their Faith and Duty try'd.

T ART II.
" -

-^

8 While I my folemn Will declare,

my chofen People hear •

If thou, O Ifrel^ to my Words
wilt lend thy lift'ning Ear,*

9 Then Hiall no God befides my felf

, within thy Coafts be found ;

Nor fiialt thou wor/hip any God
of all the Nations round.

j

10 The Lord thy God am I, who thee

brought forth from Egypt's Land ,•

'Tis fthatali thy juft Delires

fupply with lib'ral Hand.
1

1

But they, my chofen Race, refus'd

to hearken to my Voice ;

Nor would Rebellious If-'cPs Sons

make me their happy Choice.

1

2

So I provok'd, relign'd them up,

to ev'ry Lull a Prey
;

And in their own pcrverfe Defigns,

permitted them to llray.

13 O that my People wifely would
my juii Commandments heed I

And I/rel m my righteous ways
with pious Care proceed I

14 Then iliould my heavy judgments fiill

on all that ti-im oppofe ^
•

I 4 And
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And my avenging Hand be turn'd

Againfi' their numerous Foes.

). Their Enemies and mij;e, fhould all

before my Fooc-ftool bend ;

Put as for them, their happy State

fhould never know an End.

i6 All parts with plenty fiiould abound;
with fineft Wheat their Field :

The barren Rocks, to pleafe their tafte,

. iliould Richeft Honey yield.

Pfalm LXXXir.

GOD In the great AfTembly (lands

where his impartial Eye
In flate furvcys the earthly Gods,
and does their Judgments try.

2, 5 How dare you then unjulily judge,

or be to Sinners kind ^

Defend the Orphans and the Poor,

let fuch your Juftice find.

4 Protect the humble helplefs Man,
reduc'd to deep Diftrefs,

And let not him become a Prey
to fuch as wouid opprels.

y They neither know, nor will they learn,

but blindly rove and ftray^

Juftice and Truth, t le World's great Props^

Thro all the Land decay.

6 W^ell then may God in anger fay^

" Fve call'd you by my Name.
"I've fdid ye are Gads, and all ally'd"
**

to* the moft Fligh in fame.
*? " But ne*crchelcfs your unjuft Deeds

"to ftric: account ril call

;

You liii ihall die like common Men,
like other Tyrants fall.

^> Ailfe and thy juft Judgments, Lordj

cbro-cat i.he liav&i difplav;

And
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And all the Nations of the World
Hiali own thy righteous Sway.

H
Pfalm LXXXIII.

Old not thy peace, O Lord our God>
no longer filent be,*

Nor with confenting quiet Looks

our Ruine calmly fee

!

For lo! the Tumults of thy Foes

o'er all the Land are fpread

;

And thofe who hate thy Saints, and The©^

lift up their threat*ning Head.

Againft thy zealous People, Lord_,

they craftily combine*
And to deftroy thy chofen Saints

have laid their c'ofe Defign.
^' Come, let us cut them olT, fay they^
'' their Nation quite deface;

"That no Remembrance may remait:!

of 7/rVs hated Race.

Thus they again ft thy People's Peace
confult with one Confent,-

And diffring Nations, jointly leagu'd^

their common Malice vent.

The Ipmielites that dwell in Tents,
with Warlike Eirlom join'd,

And Moab's Sons our Rcine vow,
with Hagars Race combin'di

Proud Amwcns Offspring, Gthal toD^

with A77iaUk confpire
;

The Lords of PaL^l^inc, and al!

the wealthy 6"ons of Tyre:

All thefe tlie ftrong 4/5 r/.i?3 King
rheii" firm Ally have gor ,•

Wiio wirh a pow'rfiil Arsny aid?-

til' incclluous i\ace of Ui,

2 tv
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P ART JI.

9 But let fuch Vengeance come to them
as once to M'tdian came

;

To y^Jfin and proud Sifera,

Sit Ki(hons fatal Stream.

10 When thy Right-hand their num'rous Hofts
near Emicr did confound,

And left their Carcalfes for Dung
to feed the hungry Gro rd.

11 X.::: ..;., ihcir sn'ghty Men the Fate
of Xei; and Oreh ihare ;

As 7-j^hab and "TjalmunnAh, (b

let all their Princes fare.

12 Who, with the fame Defign infpir'dj

thus vainly hoafting fpake,
" In firm poiTeflion for our felves

*' let us God's Houfes take.

1 5 To Ruine let them hafte, like Wheels
which downwards fwiftly move ;

Like Chaff before the WindSj let all

their fcatter'd Forces prove.

14, 15- As Flames confume dry Wood or Heathy

that on parch'd Mountains grows^

So let thy fierce purfuing Wrath
with Terror ftrike thy Foes.

16,17 Lord, /hioud dielr Faces with Dilgrace^

that they may own thy Name ,•

Or them confound, v/hofe hcarden'd Hearts

thy gentle me-^ns difcl^im.

28 So Ihallthe wand'ring World confefs

thac thou, who claim'ft alone.

Jeko'valA Name, overall the Earth

haft raised tb.y lofty Thionc.

^O^
Pllilin LXXXIV.

God of Hoiis, the mighty Lord,
how lovely is th; PiavC.
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Where thou, enthron'd in Glory, fhew'ft

the Brightnefs of thv Face .'

2 My longing Soul faints with DefirCj

to view thy bleft Abode ;

My panting Hegrt and Fleili cry out

for thee the living God.

5 The Birds, more happy far than I,

around thy Temple throng
;

Securel)^ there they build, and there

fecurcly hatch their Young.

4 O Lord of Hoft my King and God,
how highly bleft are they

Who in thy Temple always dwell,

and there thy Praife difpiay

!

J Thrice happy they, whofe Choice has Thqe
their fure Protedion made

;

Who long to tread the facred ways
that to thy Dwelling lead I

C Who pals thro parch't and thirfty Vales

yet no Refrefhment want,*

Th?ir Pools are fill'd with Rain, which thou

at their Requeft doft grant.

7 Thus they proceed from Strength to Strength

and ftill approsch more near;

Till all on Sions holy Mount,
before their God appear. -

8 O Lord,, the mighty God of Hofls,

my juft Requeft regard^

Thou God of Jacohj let my Pray'r

be ftill with Favour heard!

9 Beholdj O God, for thou slone

can'fi: timely Aid difpenfe
;

On th}^ anointed Servant look,

be thou his ftroiig Defence:
10 For in thy Courts one llr^gle Day

"tis better to actend.

Than, i.,o:d, in any place bcfides

5 a choLifand D??ys to ipitud.

Uv.ch
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Much rather in God's Houfe will I

the Meaneft Office take.

Than in the wealthy Tents of Sin

my pompous Dwelling make.

II For God who is our Sun and Shield,

will Grace and Glory give,-

And no good thing will he with- hold
from them that juftly live.

12 Thou God, whom heavn'ly Hofts obey,
.low highly bleft is he,

Whofe Hope and Truft, fecurely plac*dj

is ftill repos'd on Thee !

Pfalm LXXXV.

I T Ord, thou haft granted to thy Land,
i-/ the Favours we implor'd,-

And faithful Jacob^s captive Race
haft gracioufly reftor'd.

2, g Thy People's Sins thou haft abfolv'd

and all their Guilt defacd ,•

Thou haft not let thy Wrath flame on^,

nor thy fierce Anger laft.

4 O God our Saviour, all our Hearts

to thy Obedience turn
;

That quencht with our repenting Tears,

thy Wrath no more may burn,

f, 6 For why ftiouldft thou be angry ftill,

and Wrath fo long retain ,•

Kevive us. Lord, and let thy Saints

thy wonted Comfort gain.

7 Tfey gracious Favour, Lord, difplay,

which we have long implor'd ;

And for thy wondVous Mercie's (aljs

thy wonted Aid afford.

8 Gcd's Anfwer pntienrly Til wait,

for he with glad Succefs,

( If thty no more to folly turn )
T;urnir!g Saints will b eis.

9 To
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9 To all that fear his holy Name
his fure Salvation's near ,•

And in its former happy ftate

our Nation ftall appear.

10 For Mercy now with Truth is join'd,*

and Righteoufnefs with Peace,

Like kind Companions abfent long^

with friendly Arms embrace.

II, 12 Truth from the Earth fliall fpring, vvhilft

{hall Streams of Juftice ,• pour (Heav'n
And God, from v»;hom all Goodnels flows,

/Kail endlefs Plenty /how'r.

13 Before him Righteoufnefs fliall march,

and his Juft Paths prepare ;

Whilft we his holy fteps purfue,

with conftanc Zeal and Care.

Pfalm LXXXVI.

1 nrO my Complaint, O Lord my God,
•* thy gracious Ear incline;

Hear me, diftreft, and deftitute

of all Relief but thine ,•

2 Do thou, O God, preferve my Soul,

that does thy Name adore

:

Thy Servant keep, and him, whole Truft

relies on Thee, reftore.

^ To me, who daily Thee invoke,

thy Mercy, Lord extend,

4 Refrefii thy Servant's Soul, whole Hopes
on Thee alone depend.

5" Thou, Lord, art good, nor only good,
but prompt to pardon tooj

OF plenteous Mercy to all thofe

who for thy Mercy fae.

6 To my repeated humble Pray'r,

O Lord, attentive be I

7 When Troubled 1 on Thee will call,

for thou wilt anfwer me.

8 Among
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8 Among the God there's none like Thee,
O Lord, alone divine I

To Thee as much inferiour they,

as are their Works to thine.

9 Therefore their great Creator Thee
the Nations fhall adore,*

Their long milguided PrayVs and Praife

to thy bleft Name reftore.

10 All Hiall confefs Thee great, and great
"' the Wonders thou haft done:

Confefs thee God, the God fupreme
;

confefs thee God alone.

TART II

11 Teach me thy way, O Lord, and I

from Truth fhall ne'er depart ;

In rev'rence to thy facred Name
devoutly fix my heart.

12 Thee will Lpraife, O Lord my God^
praife thee with Heart fincere

;

And to thy everlafting Name
Eternal Trophies rear.

1

5

Thy boundlefe Mercy fhewn to me
tranfcends my Pow'r to tell.

For thou haft oft redeem'd my Soul

from loweft Depths of Hell.

14 p God, the Sons of Pride and Strife

have my Deftrudion fought

Regardlefs of thy Pow*r, that ofc

has my Deliv'rance wrought.

I J But rfiou thy conftant Goodncfs didft

to my Adiftance bring
^j

.

Of Patience, Mercy, and of Truth
thou everlafting Spring

!

16 O bounteous Lord, thy Grace and Strength

to me thy Servant fiiow^

Thy kind Prorctftion, Lord, on me
thine Handmaid's Son beftow.

17 Some
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17 SoniQ Signal give, which my proud Foes

may fee with fhame and Rage,

When thou, O Lord, for my Relief

and Comfort doft engage.

Pfalm LXXXVIL

1 y'^OD's Temple crowns the Holy Mount
^

VJt the Lords their condefcends to dwell.

2 His Sions Gates, in his account,

our Ifraers faireft Tents excel.

3 Fame glorious things of Thee ihall fing,-

O City of th' Almighty King!

4 I'll mention Rahab with due Praife,

in Babylon s Applaufes join.

The Frame of ^yEthiofia raife,

with that of Tyre ana TaUfiine

;

And grant that fome, amongft them born,

their Age and Country did adorn.

y But ftill of Skfi ril averr

that many fuch from her proceed ^

Th' Almighty {hall eftablifii her,

6 his gen'ral Lift fhall fliew, when read.

That fuch a Perlbn there was born,

their Age and Country did adorn.

7 He'll Siojf find with Numbers fiU'd

of fuch as merit high Renown ,•

For Hand and Voice Muficians skilled,

and f her tranfcending Fame to crown j
Of fuch file fhall Succeffions bring

like Waters from a living Spring.

Pfam LXXXVIIL

I "T'O thee, my God and Saviour, I

^ By Day and Night addrefs my dry;
2 , V^ouchfafe my mournful Voice to hear,

CO my Diftrefs incline thine Ear.

y, For Seas of Trouble me invade.

My Soul draws nigh to Death's cold /hade

;

A Like
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^ I,ike one whofe Strength and hopes are fled,

• They number me among the Dead.

5 l^ke thofe who, fhroUded in the Grave,

From thee no more Remembrance have ,•

Caft off from thy faftaining Care,

S Down to the Confines of Dsfpair.

7 Thy Wrath has hard upon me lain,

Affli(9:ing me with reftlefs Pain
j

Me all thy Mountain Waves have preft^

Too weak, alafs, to bear the leaft.

S Remov'd from Friends, I figh alone,

In a loath'd Dungeon laid, where none
A Vifit will vouchfafe to me,
Confin'd, paft Hopes of Liberty.

^ My Eyes from weeping never ceafe.

They wafte, but ftill my Griefs increafe

;

Yet daily, Lord, to thee I pray'd.

With out-ilretch Hands invok'd thy Aid-

j o Wilt thou by Miracle revive

The Dead, whom thou forfook'ft Alive .•'

From Death reftore thy Praife to fmg.

Whom thou from Prifon would'fl: not bring ?

1

1

Shall the mute Grave thy Love confefs ?

A inold'ring Tomb thy Faithfulnefs?

12 Thy Truth and Pow'r Renown obtain.

Where Da:knefs aiid Oblivion reign?'a*

15 To thee, O Lord, I cry, forlorn.

My Prayer prevents the early Morn.

14 Why haft thou. Lord, my Soul forfook,

t\[or once vouchfaf'd a gracious Look ?

If Prevailing Sorrows bear me down.
Which from my Youth Vv^ith me have grow ft

Thy Terrors paft difrrad: my Mind,

And Fears of blacker Days behind.

16 Thy Wrath hath burfr upon my Head^

Thy Terrors fill my Soul with Dread j

J7 Environed as with Waves combin'd,

At»d fpr a gen'i^l Dsluge join'd,

x8 My
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18 My Lovers, Friends, Familiars, all

Removed from Sight, and out of call •

To dark Oblivion all retir'd.

Dead, or at leaft to me expir'd.

Pfalm LXXXIX.

i npHY Mercies, Lord, fhall be my Song,
^ My Song on them fliall ever dwell

j

To Ages yet unborn my Tongue
Thy never failing Truth fiiall tell.

i I have affirm'd, and ftiil maintain.

Thy Mercy fhall for ever hi\
;

Thy Truth, that does the Heav'ns fuftaiii.

Like them fliall ftand for ever faft.

3 Thus fpak'ft thou, by the Prophet's Voiced
*^ With Da'vid I a League have made ^
*^ To him, my Servant and my Choice,

"^'By Solemn Oath this Grant conveyed
i

" While Earth, and Seas, and Skies endure
•*'Thy Seed fliall in my Sight remain^
" To them thy Throne I will enfure,

"They fliall to endiefs Ages reign,

5 For fuch ftupendious Truth and Love .

Both Heav'n and Earth juft Praifes owe^'

By Choirs of Angels fung above.

And by Affembled Saints below»

6 What Seraph of Celeftial Birth

To vie with Ifreh God fliall dare?

Or who among the God's of EartE
With our Almighty Lord compare ?

7 With Rev'renc^ and religious Dread,
His Saints fliould to his Temple prefs^'

;,
His Fear thro* all their Hearts flioald fpread

Who his Almighty Name confefs.

S Lord God of Armies, who can boaft.

Of Strength or Pow'r, like thine renown'd?
Of fuch a num'rous faithful Hoft,

j

As that which does thy Throna furround?

K 9 Thba
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9 Tl''ou dofl the lawlefs Sea controul.

And cliange the ProfpeA of the Deep ,•

Thou msk'li the fleeping Billows rowl.

Thou nnak'ft" the rowling Billows fleep.

10 Thoubrak'ir in pieces ^V;6^^'s Pride,

And did ft opprefling PowV difarm ,•

Thy fcatterd Foes have dearly try'd

The Force of thy refiftlefs Arm.

11 In thee the fovVeicn Right remains

Of Earth and iltav'n ; thee Lord, alone
The World, and all that it contains.

Their Maker and Preferver own-
iz The Poles on whicli tiie Globe does reft.

Were form d by thy creating Voice;
Tahar and Herwov, Eaft and Weft ;

In thy fuftaining Pow'r rejoyce.

13 Thy Arm is mighty, ftrong thy Hand,
Yet, Lord, thou doft with Juftice leign;

14 Poffeft of abfolute Command,
Thou Truth and Mercy doft maintain.

15" Happy, thrice happy they, who hear

Thy facred Trumpets joyful Sound ;

Who may at Feftivals appear,

With thy moft glorious Prefence crown'd,

16 Thy Saints ihall always be o'crjoy'd,

who on thy facred Name rely ;

And in thy Righteoufuefs employed.

Above their Foes be rais d on high.

17 For in thy Strength they (hall advance,'

Whofe Conqutlts from thy Favour fpring.

18 Ti e Lord of Hofts is our Defence,
,

And Ifrael's God our JfraeVs King.

2CJ Thus fpak'ft thou by the Prophet's Voice,
"' A mighty Chamnion I will fend,
" From Juduhh Tribe have I made choice
" Of one who IhaU the reft defend.

20 " My Servant D;W I have found,
" With holy Oil anointed him

:

21 "Him
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21 "Him fliall the Hand fupporc that crown'd>

"And guard that gave the Diadem.

22 "No Prince from him ftall Tribute force^

" No Son of Strife (hall him annoy ;

2; "His fpiteful Foes I will difperfe,

>

" And them before his Face deftrciy..

24 "My Truth and Grace fliali him fuftairij

"His Armies, in w^ll-order'd Ranks,

2.f "Shall conquer, frdm the Tyrian Main
" To Tigris and Euphrates Banks.

26 " Me for his Father he fhall take,

" His God and Rock of Safety call |

27 "Him I my Firft-born Son will make^ ,

"And Earthly Kings his Sub/eds all.

tS "To him my Mercy Til fecure.

"My Covenant make for ever faft.

2f "His Seed for ever fhall endure,

"'His Thrpne, rill Heav*n diffolves, /hall laflo

TART llh

50 ''^But if his Heirs my Law fdrfake^
^' And from my facred Precepts flray «

^ 1 " If they my righteous Statutes break,

"Nor ftridly my Commands obey;

32 "Their Sins I'll vific with a Rod,
" And for their Folly make them fmart

;

35" Yet will not ceafe to be their God,
" Nor from my Truth, like them, depart.

34 " My Covenant I will ne'er revoke,
" But in remembrance faft retain ;

.

'^ The thing that once my Lips have fpok@
" Shall in eternal Force remain.

3f
" Once have I fvvorn, but once for all

" And made my hoiinefs the Tie,
" That I my Grant will neer recall,

" Nor to my Servant Da'vld lie.

36 " Whofe Throne and Race the conftant Sud
"Shall, like his Courfe, eftablilht fee*

K 2 57 "Of
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^7 "Of this my Oath, thou confcious Moon,
'' In Heav'n my faithful Witnefs be.

^8 Such was thy gracious Promife, Lord,
But thou haft now our Tribes forfook,

, Thy own Anointed haft abhorr'd,

And turrt'd on him thy wrathful Look.

39 Thou feeraeft to haverender'd void

The Cov'nant with thy Servant made.
Thou haft his Dignity deftroy'd.

And in the Duft his Honour laid.

40 Of Strong-holds thou haft him bereft.

And brought his Bulwarks to decay
;

41 His Fromier-Coafts defencelefs left,

A publiek Scorn, and common Prey.

42 His Ruine does glad Triumphs yield

To Foes advanc'd by thee to Might;

43 Th )u haft his conquering Sword unfteel'd.

His Valour turn'd to fhameful Flight.

^4 His Glory is to darknels fled.

His Throne is levell d with the Ground

:

45" His Youth co wretched Bondage led.

With Shame o*re-whelm'd, & Sorrow dron'd

46 How long /hall we thy Abfence mourn?
Wilt thou for ever. Lord, retire r

Shall thy confuming Anger burn
Till that, and we at once expire ?

47 Confider, Lord, how fhort a fpace

Thou doft for mortal Life ordain ;

No Method to prolong the Race,

But loading it with Grief and Pain?

48 What man is he that can controul

Death's ftrid: unalterable Doom ?

Or refcue from the Grave his Soul,

The Grave that muft Mankind entomb ?

49 Lord, Where's thy Love, thy boundlefs Grace

The Oath to which thy Truth did feal,

Confign'd to David and his Race,

The grant which Tims fhould ne're repeal ?

59 S«
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yo See how thy Servants treated are

With Infamy, Reproach and Spite,*

Which in my filent Breaft I bear

From Nations of licentious Might.

5" I How they, reproaching thy great Name,
Have made thy Servant's Hope their Jeft:

5-2 Yet thy jcft Praifes we'll proclaim.

And ever fing. The Lord be hleft.

Ame',7^ Amen,

Pfalm XC.

1 y^Lord the Saviour and Defence

V-/ of us thy choferi Race,

From Age to Age thou ftill haft been

our furc abiding-place.

2 Before thou brought'ft the Mountains forth,

or th' Earth and World didft frame.

Thou always wert the mighty God,
and ever art the fame.

3 Thou turneft Man, O Lord, to Duft,

of which he firft was made

;

And when thou fpeak'ft the word. Return,

'tis inftantly obey'd.

4 For in thy fight a thoufand Years

are like a Day that s paft.

Or like a watch in dead of Night,

whofe hours unminded wafte.

5 Thou fweep'ft us off as with a Flood,

we vanilh hence like Dreams,-

At firli we grow" like Grafs that feels

the Sun's reviving Beams.

6 But howfoever frefli and fair

its Morning Beauty fhows;

'Tis all cut down and wither'd quite

before the Ev'ning clofe.

7,8 We by thine Anger are confunfd,
and by thy Wrath difmay'd ,•

Our publick Crimes and fecrec Sins

befo re thy light are laid.

K 2 9 Beneath
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9 Beneath thy Anger's fad Effeds

our drooping Days we fpend:

Our unregarded Years bieak off,

like Tales chat quickly end.

10 Our Term of Time is fe/enty years>

an Age that few furvive;

But ii, with rnore than coratnon ftrength_,

tJ eighty we arrive

;

Yet then our boaft;;d Strength decays,

to Sorrow turn d aiid and Pain,

So foon the flender Thread is cut,

and vfQ no more remain.

T ART It

XI But who thy Anger's dread Effeds

doesj as heought, revere?

And yet thy Wrath does fall or riie,

as more or lefs we fear.

12 5o teach is, Lord^ th' uncertain Sum
of our fliprt Days to mind,

That to true Wifdom all our Hearts

may eve: be incli.i d.

i; O to thy Servants, Lord, return,

and fpeedily relent I

As we of our Mifdccds, do thou

of our iaft Doom repent.

14 To fatisfi^ and chear our Souls

thy early mercy fend^

That we may all our Days to come^

in Joy and Comfort fpend.

i; Let happy Times with large Amends
dry up our former Tears

j

Or equal at the leaft the Term
of our afBided Years.

t6 To aU thy Servants, Lord, let this

thy. wpnd reuswork be known.
And io our Offspriiig yet unboin,

ihy g'orious powrbeihown.
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17 Let thy bright Rays upon us /hine,

give tliou our work fucceis^

The glorious V^ork v/e have in hand
do thou vouchfafe 10 hlefs.

Ffalm XCI.

1 T TE that has God his Guardian made,
Xi Shall under the Almighty's Shade,

Secure and undllturb d abide.

2 Thus to my Soul, of him I'll fay.

He is my Fortrefs and my Stay,

My God in whom I will confide.

3 His tender Love and watchful Care
Shall fi ee thee from the F-^wler s Snare,

And from the noifom Peftilence

:

4 He over thee his wings fhall fpread.

And cover thy unguaided head,-

His Truth /hall be thy ilrong Defence.

9 No Terrourg, that furprife by N.ght,

Shall thy undaunted Couiage iriglit.

Nor deadly Shafts that fly by Day ,•

6 Nor Plague, of unknown Rile, that kills

In Darknefs, nor inficlloas Ills,

That in the hotteft feafon flay.

7 A thoufand at thy fide Ihall die.

At thy Right-hand ten thoufand lie.

While thy firm health untouch'd remains:

8 Thou only fhalt look on, and fee

The Wicked s difmai Tragedy,
And count the Sinner*s mournful Gains.

9 Becaufe with well-plac'd Confidence,
Thou mak'lt the Lord thy fure Detence,
And on the Higheft doft rely ,•

10 Theieforeno III ihiW thee be-all.

Nor to thy healthful Dwelling li all.

Any infectious Plague draw nigh,

3 1 For he thro-out thy happy days.

To keep thee fafe in ail thy ways,
X 4 Shall
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Shall give his Angel ftritft Commands,
12 And they, lefi thou fliouldft chance to meet

With fome rough Stone to wound thy Feet,

Shall bear thee fafely in their hands.

I ; Dragons and Afps that thirft for Blood,

. And Lions roaring for their Food,
Beneath his conqu'ring Feet fliall He.

14 Beca'j{e he lov'd and honour'd me.
Therefore ffaysGodJ Til fet him free,

And fix his glorious Throne on high.

1 y He*ll call, ril anfwer when he calls.

And refcue him when 111 befalls

;

Increafe his Honour and his Wealth:
16 And when, with undifturb'd Content,

His long and-happy Life is fpent.

His End I'll crown with faving Health.

Pfalm XCU.

J TTOw good and pleafant muft it be

X JL to thank the Lord moft high ;

Andj, with repeated Hymns of praile,

his Name to magnifie.

2 With ev'ry Morning's early Dawn,
his goodne(s to relate ,•

And of his conftant Truth, each Night,

the glad Effeds repeat.

3 To ten-ftring'd Inftruments we'll fing,

with tuneful Pfalt'ries joyn'd.

And to the Harp with folemn founds,

for facred ufe defign'd.

4 For thro thy wondrous works, O Lord,

thou hi a k' ft my lieart reJoyce;

The thought^ of them (hall make me glad,

and fhout with chearful Voice.

y, 6 \5ow wondrous are thy Works, O Lord

'

> ho'iS deep are thy Decrees

!

Whole winding Tra<T:s, in fecret laid,

no flupid Sinner Ices.

. 7 He
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7 He little thinks, when wicked Men^
like Grafs look frefii and gay,

How foon their fhort-liv'd Splendor muft

for ever pafs away.

8,9 But thou, my God, art ftill moft High 3*

and all thy lofty Foes,

Who thought they might fecurely fm,

Ihall be o'erwhelm'd with Woes,

20 Whilft thou exalt'ft my fov'reign Pow'r,

and mak'ft it largely fpread ;

And with refrefhing Oil anoint'ft

my confecrated Head.

Ill foon fhall fee my ftabborn Foes

to utter Ruine brought ;

And hear the difmal End of thole

who have againft me fought.

12 But righteous Men, like fruitful Palms,

•fhall make a glorious fhowj
As Cedars that in Lehanon

in ftately order grow.

13,14 Thefe, planted in the Houfe of God,
within his Courts /hall thrive,-

Their Vigour and their Luftre both
fiiall in old Age revive.

If Thus will the Lord his Juftice fiiew;

and God my ftrong Defence,

Shall due Rewards to all the World
impartially difpenfe.

Pfalm XCIII.

1 X/VT'lth Glory clad,with Strength array'd,
^ ^ The Lord that o'er all Nature reigns.

The World's Foundations ftrongly laid.

And the vaft Fabrick ftill fuftains.

2 How furely ftabliflit is thy Throne

!

Which fhall no Change or Period fee.

For thou, O Lord, and thou alone,
Art God from all Eternity.

5,4 The
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5,4 The Floods, O Lord, lift up their VoicCj
And tofs the troubled Waves on high

;

But God above can ftill their Noife,

And make the angry Sea comply.

y Thy promife, Lord, is ever fure ;

And they that in thy Houfe would dwell.

That happy ftation to lecure,

Muft ftill in Holinefs excell.

Pfalm XCIV.

1,2 r^ God, to whom Revenge belongs,
^^ thy Vengeance now difclofe,-

Arife, thou Judge of all the Earth,

and Crulh thy haughty Foes.

3, 4 How long, O Lord, fhall finful Men
their fblemn Triumphs make?
How long their wicked Adions boaft?

And inlolenciy fpeak ?

5*^6 Not only they thy Saints opprefs,

but uprovok d, they fpill

The Widow's and the Stranger's Bloody

and helplefe Orphans kill.

7 '* And yet the Lord Ihall ne'er perceive^

( profanely thus they fpeak )
" Nor any Notice of our Deeds
" The God'of Jacob take.

S At length yc ftupid Fools, your Wants
endeavour to difcern,

In folly will you ftill proceed,

and Wifdom never learn ?

9jio Can he be deaf who form'd the Ear,

or blind who fr5m*d the Eye?
Shall Earth's great Judge not punifli thole,

who his known Will defie ?

SI He fathoms all the Thoughts of Men,
to him their Hearts lie bare.

His Eye furveys them all, and lees

how vain their Counfcls are.

VART
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TART It

|2 Bleft is the Man whom thou, O Lord^

in kindnefs doft chaftife.

And by thy facred Rules to walk

doft lovingly advile.

15 This Man ffiall Reft and Safety find

in Seafons of Diftrels,*

Whilft God prepares a Pit for thofe

that ftubbornly tranfgrefs.

14 For God will never from his Saints

his Favour wholly take ,•

His own PolTeflion and his Lot,

he will not quite forfake.

ly The World fhall then confefs thee juft

in ail that thou haft done ;

And thofe that chafe thy upright ways,

fliall in riiofe Paths go on.

1^ Who will appear in my behalf,

when wicked Men invade?

Or who, when finners would opprels,

my righteous Caule (hall plead ?

17, 18, 19 Long fince had I in filcnce flept,

but that the Lord was near.

To ftay me when I flipJi^ when fad,

my troubled heart to cKear.

ZQ Wilt thou, who art a God rKcft juft,
'

their finful Throne fuftain,

Who make the Law a fair pretence

their wicked Ends to gain ?

2 1. Againft the Lives of righteous Men
they form their clofe Defign ;

And Blood of Innocents to.fpill,

in Iblemn League combine.

.22 But my Defence is firmly placM
in God the Lord tVioft high ,•

He is my Rock, to wiilch I may
ioi Refuge always fly.

2^ 1^-1
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23 The Lord /hall caufe their 111 Defigns
on their own heads to fall ,•

He in their fins fhall cut them off,

our God fliall flay them all.

Pfalm XCV.

1 /^ Come, loud Anthems let us fing,

V-/ Loud thanks to our Almighty King,-
For we our Voices high fhould raife,

When our Salvation's Rock we praife.

2 Into his prefence let us hafte,

To thank him for his Favours pafl: ;

To him addrefs iq joyful Songs,

The praife that to his Name belongs.

3 For God the Lord, enthroned in ftate

Is, with unrivalPd Glory, great j*

A King fuperiour far to all.

Whom Gods the Heathen flafly call.

4 The Depths of Earth are in his hand.

Her fecret Wealth at his command

;

The ftrength of hills that threat the skies

Subjeded to his Empire lies.

f The rouling Ocean's vaft Abyfe

By the fame fov'rcign right is his;

'Tis mov'd by his Almighty hand.

That forni'd and fix'd the folid Land.

5 O let us to his Courts repair.

And bow with adoration there,

Down on our knees devoutly all

Before the Lord our Maker fall.

7 For he's our God, our Shepherd he.

His Flock and Failure- fheep are we;
If then you'll ( like his Flock ) draw near.

To day, if you his Voice will hear,

? Let not your hard'ned hearts renew

Your Father's Crimes and Judgments too

;

Nor here provoke my Wrath, as they

In Defart Plains of Meribah^

9 Whep
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9 When through the Wildernefi they mov'd.

And me with Frefli Temptations prov'd
;

They ftill, through Unbelief, rebel I'd,

., While they my wond'rous Works beheld.

10, 1 1 They forty Years my Patience griev'd,

Tho* daily I their Wants reliev'd ;

Then,—'Tis a faithlefs Race, I faid.

Whole Heart from me has always ftray'dj

They ne'er will tread my righteous path;

Therefore to them, in fetled Wrath,

Since they defpis'd my Reft, I fware

That they fhould never enter there.

Pfalm XCVI.

I QIng to the Lord a new-made Song j

i3 Let Earth, in one aflembrd Throng,

Her common Patron's praife relbund.

' 2 Sing to the Lord and blefi his Name,
From day to day his Praife proclaim.

Who us has with Salvation crown'd.

3 To Heathen Lands his Fame rehearfe,

His Wonders to the Univerfe.

4 He's great, and greatly to be prais'd ^
In Majefty and glory rais'd

Above all other Deities

:

5* For Pageantry and Idols all

Are they whom Gods the Heathen call^

He only rules who made the Skies.

6 With Majefty and Honour'd crown'd.

Beauty and Strength his Throne furround:

7 Be therefore both to him reftor'd

By you, who have falfe Gods ador'd,

Afcribe due Honour to his Name;
8 Peace-oft"'rings on his Altar lay.

Before his Throne your Homage pay.

Which he, and he alone can claim.

9 To wor/hip at his facred G^urt
Let all the trembling World refort.

10 Pro-



if
2 PSALM xcvi,xcvii.

10 Preclaim aloud, Jehovah reigns,

Who^ povv'f the Univerfe fuftains.

And banifht Juftice will reftore;

11 Let therefore Heav*n new Joys confefs^

And heavenly Mirth Let Earth exprefs.

Its loud Applaufe the Ocean roar.

Its mute Inhabitants rejoyce.

And for this Triumph finda Voice.

12 For Joy let fertile Valleys fing.

The chearful Groves their Tribute bring j

The tuneful Quire of Birds awake^

1 5 The Lord's Approach to celebrate.

Who now fets out with awful 5tatc,

His Circuit through the Earth to take.

From Heav'n to judge the World he's come
With Juftice to reward and doom.

Pfalni XCVIL

I "XEhovah reigns, let all the Earth
"^ In his juft Government rejoyce;

Let all the Ifles with facred Mirth,

In his Applaufe unite their Voice,

a Darknefs and Clouds of awful fhade

His dazling Glory ftiroud in ftatej

Juftice and Truth his Guards are made,
' And fixt by his Pavillion wait.

i> Devouring Fire before his Face

His Foes around with Vengeance ftrookj

4 His Lightnings fet the World on blaze.

Earth faw it, and with Terror (hook.

y The prdudeft Hills his Prefence felt.

Their height nor ftrength could help afford

The proudeft hills like Wax did melt

In prefence of th' Almighty Lord.
'

6 The Heav'ns, his Righteoufnefs to ftiow^

With Storms of Fire our Foes purfu'd ;

And all the 'rembling World be'-ow.

Have his defceoding Glory view d,

'7 Coi>
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7 Confounded be their impious hoft.

Who make the Gods to whom they pray,«

All who of Pageant-Idols boaft.

To him, ye Gods, your worfhip pay,

8 Glad Sion of thy Triumph heard.

And Judab's Daughter's were o'er-joy'd;

Becaufe thy righteous Judgments, Lo:^,

Have Pagan-Piide and Pow'r deftroy'd.

f For thou, O God, art feated high *

Above Earth s Potentates enthroned
j

Thoa, Lord, unrivall'd, in the Skie,

Supreme by all the God's art own'd.

10 You, who to ferve this Lord afpire.

Abhor what's ill, and Truth efteeiii:

HeMl keep his Servants Souls entire

And them from wicked Hands redeem.

11 For Seeds are fown of glorious Light,

A future Harveft for the Juft,*

And GIadnef§ for the Heart that's right^

.

To recompence its pious Truft.

12 Rejoyce, ye Righteous, in the Lord;
Memorials of his Holinefs ,

Deep in your faithful Bieafts record.

And with your thankful Tongues confels,

Pfalm XCVIII.

Ing to the Lord a new*-made Song,
who wondrous things has done ,•

With his Right-hand and ho y Arm
the Conquefl he has won.
The Lord has through th' aftonifht World
diipay'd his favinj:! Might,

And made his righteous Ac^s appear.

in all the Heathens light.

Of Ifrath Houfe his Love and Truth
have ever mindful been

:

Wide Earth's remoteft Parts the Pow'r
of Ijirael^ God have feen.

4 Lee
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4 Let therefore Earth's Inhabitants

their chearful Voices raife.

And all with univerfal Joy
refound their maker's praife.

5" With Harp and Hymns foft Melody
into the Conlbrt bring

6 T4ie Trumpet and fhrill Cornet's Iburidj

before th' Almighty King.

7 Let the loud Ocean roar her Joy,
with all that Seas contain ;

The Earth and her Inhabitants

join confort with the Main.

8 With Joy let Riv'lets fwell to Streams,

to fpreading Torrents they ,•

And echoing Vales, from Hill to Hill,

redoubled Shouts convey

;

9 To welcome down the World's great Judge^
who does with Juftice come.

And, with impartial Equity,

both to reward and doom.

Pfalm XCIX.

1 JEbovah reigns, let therefore all

J the guilty Nations quake;
On Cherub's Wings he fits enthron*d s

let Earth's Foundations fhake.

2 On Sions Hill he keeps his Court,

his palace makes hef Tow'rs

;

Yet thence his Sov'rcignty extends

fupreme o'er earthly Pow'rs.

g Let therefore AH with praife addrels

his great and dreadful Name ;

And, with his unrefifted Might,

his Holinels proclaim.

4 For Truth and Juitice in his Reign,

of Strength and PowV take place;

His judgments are with Rightcoufnefs

dispens'd to Jacobs Race.

$ Therij
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1

5 Therefore exalt the Lord our God,
before his Footftool fall

;

And with his unrefifted Might,

his Holinefs extol.

6 Mojh and Aron thus of old

among his Priefts ador'd ;

Araongft his Prophets Samuel thus

his facred Name implor'd.

Dittreft, upon the Lord they caird,

who ne'er their Suit deny'd
;

But, as with Rev'rence they implor'd

he gracioufly reply'd.

7 For, with their Ciimp,to guide their March
the cloudy Pillar mov'd :

They kept his Laws, and to his Will
obedient Servants prov'd.

8 He anfwer'd them, forgiving oft

his People for their fake.

And thofe who rafhly them opposed,

did fad Examples make.

9 With Worfliip at his facred Courts

exalt our God and Lord ;

For he, who only holy is,

alone fliould be ador'd.

Pfaira C.

1,2 XXT'ith one confent let all the Earth

VV To God their chearful Voices raifc,:

Glad Homage pay with awful Mirth,

And fing before him Songs of praife.

; Convincthtljat he is God alone,

From whom both we and all proceed $

We, whom he chufesfor his own.

The Flock that he vouchfafes to feed.

4 O enter then his Temple Gate,

Thence to his Courts devoutly prefg.

And ftill your grateful Hymns repeat.

And ftili his Name with'praifes blefs.

L 5 For
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5 For he's the Lord fupremely good,

His Mercy is for ever fure ;

His Truth, which always firmly ftood,

To endlefs Ages fliall endure.

Pfalm CI.

I /^^ Mercy's nevtr-failing Spring,

V^ And fledfaft Judgment I will fing,

And fince they both to thee belong,
' To thee, O Lord, addrefs my Song.

1 When, Lord, thou flialt with me rePde,

Wife difcipline my Reign fliall guide
;

With blamelefs Life my felf Til make
A Pattern for my Court to take.

^ No ill Defign will I purfue,

Nor thofe my Fav'rites make that do.

4 Who to Reproof bears no regard,

Him will I totally diicard.

5 The private Slanderer flial) be

In pub'lick Jullice dcom'd by me:
From haughty looks Til turn afide,

And mortifie the Heart of Pride;

6 But Honefty calPd from her Cell,

In fplendour at my Court fliall dwell :

Who Virtue's pradice make their Care,

Shall have the firft Preferments there.

7 No Politicks fliall recommend
His Countrey's Foe to be my Friend :

None e'er fliall to ray Favour rife

By fljtt'ring or malicious Lyes.

8 Ail thofe who wicked Courfes take,

An early Sacrifice Til make;

Cut off, deflroy, till none remain

God's holy City to profane.

Pfalm CIL

'WHen I pour out my Soul in Pray r,

do thou, O Lord, attend
;

To



Pfalmcii. ti^j

To thy eternal Throne of Grace

let my fad Cry afcend.

i O hide not thou thy glorious Face

in times of deep Diflrefs,

Incline thine £ar, and when I call,

my Sorrows loon redrefs,

g Each cloudy Portion of my Life,

like fcatter'd Smoke expires

;

My fliriv'led Bones are like a Hearth
parchM with continual Fires.

4 My Heart, like Grafs that feels the Blaf!

of fome infedlious Wind,
Does languifli fo with Grief, that fcarce

my needful Food I mind.

5 By reafon of my fad efiate

I fpend my Breath in Groans

:

My Flefh is worn away, my Skin

fcarce hides my darting Bones.

6 Vm like a Pelican become,

that does in Defarts mourn;
Or like an Owl that firs all day

in hollow Trees forlorn.

7 In Watchings or in reftlefs DreauiS

the Night by me is fpent;

As by thofe folitary Birds

that ioanfom roofs frequent.

S All day by railing Foes I'm made
the Subjcd of their Scorn

;

Who all, polTeft with furious Rage,

have my Deftruflion fwcrn.

9 When groy'ling on the Ground I lie^

, oppreft with Grief arid Fears,

My Bread is ftrew'd with Allies o^'er,

my Drink is mixt with Tears,

io Becaufe on m.e with double weight

thy heavy Wrathdoss lie;

For thou, to make my Fall more great,

didft lift me up on higji. .
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1 1 My days juft haft'ning to then* end,

are like an Ev^iing-fhade

;

My B-v-Muty dots, like wither'd Grafs,

with waning [..uftre fade.

1 1 i3uc cby eterFKil Hate, O Lord,

no Icngrli of time (hall wafte;

The memVy of thy wondrous Works,
fron) Age to Age Ihall laft.

'

1 3 Thou llialt ai ife and Sion view

with an unclouded Facej

For now her time is come, thy own
appointed day of Grace,

14 Her fcatterM Ruir.es, by tliy Saints

with pity are furvey'd
;

They grieve to fee her lofty Spires

in Dufi: and Rubbilh laid.

15,16 The Name and Glory of the Lord
all heathen Kings lliall fear;

When he (liai! Sio^i build again

and in full fiate appear.

17,18 When he regards the Poor's Requell,

nor flights th!;ir earned PrayV;

Our Sons for this recorded Grace,

lliall his jurl praife declare.

19 For God, from his abode on high,

his gracious Beams difplay'd.

The Lord from Heav n, his lofty Throne,
has all the Earth furvey'd.

ao He lift'ncd to the Captives moans,

he heard their mournful Cry,

^nd freed by his refifilefspoWr,

the Wretches doom'd to die.

21 That they in Siotj, where he dwells,

might celebrate his Fame,

And thro the holy City ling

loud praiics to his Name.

12 When uU the Tribes aflembling there

their lokmn vows addrcfs,

Aiii
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And neighboring Lands, with glad Confei.r,

the Lord their God confefs.

25 But, e'er my Race is run, ray ilrength

through his fierce Wrath decays

;

He has, when all my willies bloom'd,

cut (hort my hopeful days.

24 Lord end not thou my Life, faid I,

when half is fcarcely part ;

Thy years from worldly Changes free,

to endlefs Ages laft.

25 The f\rong Foundations of the Earth

of old by thee were laid;

Thy Hands thebeauceous Archof Heav'n

with wondrous Skill have made;
j

16,17 Whilft thou for ever flialt endure,

they foon iliall pafs away
;

And, like a Garment often worn,

(liall tarnidi and decay.

Like that, when thou ordain'il their change,

to thy .Command they bend ;

But thou continu'ft iV\\\ the fame,

nor have thy Years an End.

?8 Thou to the Cliildren of thy Saints

(hall lafting Qaiet give ;

Whofe happy Race, (ecurely fixt,j

fliall in thy prcfence live.

PfalmCIII.

1 , 1 A /TY Soul, infpii'd with facred Love,

i\ i. God's holy Name for ever blels
j

Of all his Favours mindful prove,

And (till thy gratefu. Thanks exprcls.

|, 4 Tis he that all tliy Sins forgives,

And after Sicknefs makes thee found
;

From Danger he thy life rejtrieves,

By him with Grace an4 Mercy crown'd.

5, 6 He with good things my Mouth fupplief,

My Vigour, E3gle like reqews
j

L 3 H«
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He when the guiltkfs Suff'rer cries,

His Foe with juft Revenge purfues.

7 God made of old his righteous Way§
To Mofis and our Fathers known:
His Works to his Eternal praife,

Were to the Sons of Jaccb (liown.

8 The Lord abounds with tender Love,

And unexamplM Acts of Grace,

His wakenxi Wrath does flowly move.

His willing Mercy flows apace^

9,10 God will not always hardily chide,

But with his Anger quickly part;

And loves his Puniflimsnts to guid.2

More by his Love than our Defert,

II As high as Heav'n its Arch extends,

Above this little Spot of Clay;

So much his boundlefs Love tranfcends

The fmall Refpetls that we can pay.

1 2, 1 5 As far as "tis from Eaft to Weft,

So far has he our fins remov'd

;

Who with a Father's tender Breaft

Has fuch as fear him always lov'd.

14,1 5 For God, who all our Frame furveys,

confidcrs that we are but Clay ;

How frefli fo'er we feem, our Days
Like Grafs or Flowers rauft fade away.

16,17 Whilft they are nipt with ludden Blafts,

Nor can wc find their former place
;

God's faithful Mercy ever lafts.

To thofe that fear him, and their Race.

1 8 T'his fiiall attend on fuch as ftill

Proceed in his appointed way;
And who net only knows his Will,

But to it Juft Obedience pay.

io,ioThe Lord, the univerfal King,

In Heav'n has fixt his lofty Throne

;

To him, ye Angels, praifes fing,

!n whofe gpeat ftrcngth his Pow'r is Ihown.

Yl
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Ye that his juft commands obey,

And hear and do his facred Will

;

21 Ye hofls of his, this Tribute pay,

Who ftili what he ordains fulfil.

Zi Let ev'ry Creature jointly blefs

The mighty Lord ; and thou, ray heart,

With grateful Joy thy thanks exprefs j

And in this Confort bear thy part,

Pfalm CIV.

1 "O Lefs God, my Soul; thou, Lord, alone

XJ PolTelTeft Empire without Bounds,

With honour thou art crowned, thy Throne

Eternal Majefty furrounds.

2 With Light thou doft thy felf enrobe.

And Glory for a Garment take :

Heaven's Curtains ftretch beyond the Globe

Thy Canopy of State to make,

3 G6d builds on liquid Air, and forms

His Palace-chambers in the Skies

;

The Clouds his Chariot are, and Storms

The fwift-wing'd Steeds vvith which he flies.

4 As bright as flame, and fwift as wind,

His Minifters heav'ns palace fill,

To have their fundry Tasks afiign'd

;

All proud to krvQ their SovVeigns Will.

$^6 Earth, on her Center fixt, he kt.

Her Face with Waters overfpread
;

Nor proudeft mountains dar'd, as yet.

To lift above the waves their head.

r But when thy awful Face appeared,

Thlnfulting waves difpers'd; tlicy fled

When once thy thunder's Voice they heard.

And by their hade confeft their dread.

5 Thence up by fecret trails they creep,

And, guliiing from the Mountain's fide,

Thro' Valleys travel to the Deep,
Appointed to receive their Ticte,

L 4 9 There
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9 There haft thou fixt the Ocean's bounds,

The threatning Surges to repel

;

That they no moreo'er-pafs their mounds.
Nor to a fecond Deluge fwell.

p A R r u.

10 Yet thence in fmalier parties drawn,

The Sea recovers her lofl hills,

And ftarting Springs from cve'ry Lawn,
Surprize the Vales with plenteous Rills.

1

1

The Field's tame Beafts are thither led,

Weary with Labour, faint with Drought,
And AfTes on wild mountains bred,

Have fenfe to find thefe Currents out.

11 Their fliady Trees, from fcorching Beams,

Yield (belter to the feather'd Throng
;

They drink, and to the Bounteous Stream?

Return the Tribute of their Song.

J ; His Rains from Heav'n, parcht hills recruit.

That foon tranfmit the liquid Store;

Till Earth is burthen'd with her Fruit,

And Nature's Lap can hold no more.

14 Grafs for our Cattel to devour,

lie makes the growth of every Field ;

Herbs, for Man's ufe, of various pow'r,

That either Food or Ph^fick yield.

15 With clufter-d Grapes he crowns the Vine,

To chear Man's heart opprcft with Cares

;

Gives Oyl that makes his Face to fhine
;

And Corn, that wafted Strength repairs.

PART IIJ.

16 The Trees of God, without the Care,

Or Art of Man, with Sap are fed;

The Mountain-Cedar looks as fair

As thofe in Royal Gardens bred.

17 Safe in the lofty Cedar's Arms
The Wandrers of the Air may reft

:

The
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The Hofpitable Pine from Harms
Protefts the Stork, her pious Gueft.

|8 Wild Goats the craggy Rock afcend,

It's tow'ring heights their Fortrefs make,

Whofe Cells in Labyrinths extend,

Where feebler Creatures, refuge take.

19 The Moon's inconftant Afped; fliows

Th' appointed Seafonsof the, Year;

Th' inflrudled Sun his Duty knows,

His hours to rife, and difappear.

20,1 r Darknefs he makes the Earth to flirou'd

When Foreft. Beads fecurely firay
;

Young Lions roar their Wants aloud

To providence, that fends 'em Prey.

^1 They range all Night, on flaughter bent,

Till fummon'd by the rifing Morn,

To skulck in Dens, with one confent.

The" confcious Ravagers return.

a 3 Forth to the Tillage of his foil,

The Husbandman fecurely goes,

Commencing with the Sun hjs Toil,

With him returns to his Repofc.

24 How various, Lord, thy Worksare found

For which thy Wifdom we adore I

The^ Earth is with thy Treafure crown'd.

Till Nature's hand can grafp no more.

V A Rr IV.

2)- But ftill, the vaft unfathom'd Main
Of Wonders anew Scene fupplies,

Whofe Depths Inhabitants contain

Of every Form and every Size.

16 Full- freighted Ships from ev'ry Port,

There cut their urimolefted way
;

Leviathan, whom there to fport

Thou mad'ft, has compafs there to play.

27 Thefe various Troops of Sea and Land,

In fcnfe of common Want agree ;

"

All
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All wait on thy difpenfing Hand,
And have their daily Alms from thee.

28 They gather what thy Stores difperfe,

Without their trouble to provide;

Thou op ft thy hand, the Univerfe,

The craving World is all fupply'd.

19 Thou for a Moment hid'ft thy Face,

The numerous Ranks of Creatures mourn,
Thou tak'ft their Breath, all Nature's Race
Forthwith to Mother-Earth return.

;o Again thou fend'ft thy Spirit forth,

T' infpire the Mafs with vital Seed ;

Nature's reftor'd, and Parent Earth
Smiles on her new created Breed.

3 1 Thus through fucceffive Ages ftands

Firm fixt thy Providential Care

;

Pleas'd with the Work of thy own hands

Thou doft the waftes of Time repair.

31 One Look of thine, one wrathful Look,
Earth's panting Breaft with Terror fills

;

One touch from thee, with Clouds of Smoak
In darknefs flirouds the proudeft hills.

5; In pralfingGod, while he prolongs

My Breath, 1 will tha"~t Breath imploy
;

54 And joyn Devotion to my Songs,

Sincere, as is in him my joy.

35 While Sinners from Earth's Face are huri'd,

My Soul, praife thou his holy Name,
Till, with my Song, the liftning World

Joyn confort, and his praife proclaim,

Pfalm CV..

I /^ Render Thanks, and blefs the Lord.

V_y invoke his facred Name :

Acquaint the Nations with his Deeds,

his matghlefs Deeds proclaim.

a Sing to his praife, in lofty Hymns
his wondrous works rehearfej

Mak:
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Make them the Theme of your Difcourle,

and Subject of your Verfe.

3 Rejoyce in his Almighty Name
alone to be ador'd ;

And let their heart o'erflow with Joy
that humbly feek the Lord.

4 Seek ye the Lord, his faving ftrength

devoutly dill implore ;

And where he's ever prefent, feek

his Face for evermore.

5 The wonders that his hands have wrought,

keep thankfully in mind
;

The righteous Statutes of his Mouth,
and laws to us affign'd.

6 Know ye his Servant Jbrakam's Seed,

and Jacob's chofen Race,

7 He's ftill our God, his Judgments flill

thro-out the Earth take place.

8 His Cov'nant he hath kept in mind

for numerous Ages psfl,

Which yet for thoufand Ages more,

in equal force fhall lad.

9 Firft fign'd to Abr'am, next by Oath
to Ifaac made fccure

;

10 To jiicob and his Heirs a Law
for ever to endure.

1

1

That Ciinaaf/s Land fliould be their Lot,

when yet but few they were ;

II But few in number, and thofe few

all friendlefs Strangers there.

! 3 In Pilgrimage from Realm to Realm,
fecurely they rem.ov'd

;

14 Whilft proudeft Monarchs for their fakes,

' feverely he reprov'd.

15 " Thefe mine anointed are, faid he,
" let none my Servants wrong,

" Nor treat the pcoreft Prophet ill,

" that does to me belong,

16 A
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16 A Dearth at laft, by his Command,
did thro the Land prevail

;

Till Corn, the chief fupport of Life
fuftaining Corn did fail.

17 But his indulgent Providence

had \i\ousjofeph lent,

Sold into <t^gypty but, their Death
who fold him to prevent.

18 His Feet with heavy Chains were crufli'd,

with Calumny \m Fame
;

19 Till God's appointed Time and Word
to his Deliv'rance came.

20 The King his fov'reign Orders fent,

and refcuM him with fpeed

;

Whom private Malice had confin'd,

the People's Ruler freed.

21 Mis Court, Revenues, Realm, were all

fubjsdicd to his Will
;

11 His greatefl Princes to controul,

and I each his Statefmen Skill.

P A RTW.
53 Iq Egypt 'xh^n, invited Guefts,

half (amillrd Jjrael came
;

And Jacob held, by Royal Grant,

the fertile Soil of Ham.

24 Tn' Almighty there with fuch Increale

his People multiply'd,

Till with their proud Opprefibrs they

in Strength and Number vy'd.

25 Their vafl increafeth' Egyptuns Hearts

with j-^alous Anger fir'd,

Till they his Servients to deffroy

by treach'roiis Arts confpir'd.

16 His Servant Mojes then he fent,

his cbofen Aaron too
;

17 Empowered with Si 2ns and Miracles

to prove their Million true.

28 He
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i8 He call'd for Darknefs, Darknefs came,

Nature his Summons knew.

X9 Each Stream and Lake, transformed to Blood

the wondring FiOies flew.

30 In putrid Floods throughout the Land,

the Pcll of Frogs was bred
;

From noifom Fens lent up to croack

at Pharaolfs Board and Bed.

5 1 He gave the Sign, and Swarms of FIi(js

came down in cloudy Hofts

;

Whilft Earth's enliv ned Duft bdow
bred Lice thro all their Coafts.

3 2 He fent \m battering Hail for Rain,

and Fire for cooling Dew.

3; He fmote their Vines, and Foreft-Plants,

and Garden's Pride overthrew.

34 He fpake the Word, and Locufls came,

with Caterpillars joyn'd :

They prey'd upon the poor Remains
the Storm had left behind.

3 5 From Trees to Herbage they defcend

;

no verdart thing they fpare

But like the naked Fallow- Field,

leave all the Failures bare.

;6 From Field to Villages and Towns,
commidion'd Vengeance tiew,

One fatal llroke their cldell Hopes
and Strength of Egypc flew.

37 He brought his Servants forth, enrich'd

with Egypt*^ borrowed Wealth,

;

And, what tranfcends all Treafures elfe,

enrich'd with vigorous Health.

58 Fgypt rejoyc'd, in hopes to find

her Plagues with them remov'd

;

Taught dearly now to fear worle ills

by thofe already prov'd,

59 Their llirouding Canopy by day

a journeying Cloud was Iprsud j

A
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A fiery Pillar all the Night
their Defart-Marches led.

40 They long'd for Flefli; with Evening Quails
he furnith'd ev'ry Tent

;

From Heav'ns own Granary, each Morn,
the Bread of Angels fent.

41 He fmote the Rock ; whofe flinty Bread
pour'd forth a gufliing Tide, (march'd,

Whofe following Stream, where-e'er they
the Defart's Drought fupply'd.

42 For ftill he did on y^br'am's Faith

and ancient League refle(n: j

43 He brought his People forth with Joy,
with Triumph his ElecH:.

44 Quite rooting out their Heathen Foes,

from Canaan^ fertile Soil,

To them in cheap Polfeflion gave

the Fruit of other's Toil.

45 That they his Statutes might obferve,

his facred Laws obey.

For Benefits fo vaft let us

our Sengs of Praife repay.

Pfalm CVI.

I /^ Render thanks to God above,

KJ The Fountain of eternal Love

Whofe Mercy firm thro' Ages paft

Has flood, and fliall for ever laft.

z Who can his mighty Deeds expfcfs.

Not only vaft, but numberlefs ?

What Mortal Eloquence can raife

His Tribute of immortal Praife ?

5 Happy are they, and only they.

Who from thy Judgments never ftray,,

Who know what's righr, nor only fo.

But always pradice what they know.
j

4 Extend to me that Favour, Lord,

Thou to thy chofen doft afford ;

Whe.

»

1
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When thou return'ft to fet them free,

Let thy Salvation vifit me.

e O ! may I worthy prove to fee

Thy Saints in full profperity I

That 1 the joyful Choir may joyn,

And count thy People's Triumph mine.

6 But ah / can we exped fuch Grace,

Of Parents vile, the viler Race

;

Who their Mifdeeds haved adted o'er.

And with new Crimes increased the Score ?

7 Ingrateful they no longer thought

On all his Works in Egypt wrought

;

The Red-Sea they no fooner view'd,

But they their bafe diftruft renewU

8 Yet he, to vindicate his Name,

Once more to their Deliv'rance came

;

To make his Sov'reign Pow'r be known,

That he is God, and he alone.

9 To right and left, at his Command,

^ The parting Deep difcios'd her fand

;

Where firm and dry the Paffage lay,

[

As thro' fome parcht and defart way.

i 10 Thus refcud from their Foes they were.

Who dofely prefs'd upon their Rear

;

II Whofe Rage purfu'd'em to thofe Waves
That prov'd the rafli Purfuer's Graves.

f 12 The watry Mountains fudden Fall

j

O'erwhelras proud fbaraoh^ Hoft and all:

' This Proof did flupid Jfrael move
To own God's Truth, and praife his Love.

i PART II.

j

I ; But foon thefe Wonders they forgot,

I And for his Counfel waited not

:

I

14 But lulling in the Wildernefs,

I Did him with freili Temptations prcfs.

J. 5 Strong Food at their Requeft he fent,

Bat made their Sin tlHir Punithmenr.

1 6 Yet



170 pralm cvi.

i6 5fet ftill his Saints tlity did oppofe,

The Prie!^ aud Prophet whom he cho/c.

17 But Earth the Quarrel to decide,

Her Vengeful Jaws extending wide,

Rarti Duthan to her Centre drew,

With proud Abiram^% facftious Crew.

18 The reft of thofe who did confpire

To kindle wild Sedition's Fire,

With all their impious Train, became

A Prey to Heaven's devouring Flame.

19 Near Horeh's Mount, a Calf they made,
And to the molten Image pray'd

;

20 Adoring what their Hands did frame,

They chang'd their Glory to their Shame.

21 Their God and Saviour they forgot,

And all his works in Egypt wrought j

22 HisSignsin f/dw's afloniflit Coaii (lod.

And where proud fharoalfs Troops were

2| Thus ur^'d, his vengeful hand he rcar'd,

But Mofas in the Breach appear'd
;

The Saint did for the Rebels pray.

And turn'd Heaven's kindled Wrath away.

24 Yet they his pleafant Land dcfpis'd ;

Nor his repeated Prcmife priz'd ;

25 Nor did th' Almighty's Voice obey,

But when God faid Go up, would flay.

26 This feal'd their Doom without Redrcfs,

To peridi in the Wildernefs

;

Or elfe to be by Heathen hands

Overthrown, and fcatter'd thro the Lands.

TART III.

28 Yet, unreclaimed, this ftubborn Race,

Baal.psurs Worlliip did embrace;

Became his impious Guefts, aud fed

On Sacrifices to the Dead.

29 Thus they peififted to provoke

God's Vcnaeancc to ihe dual Stroke:

Tis



Pialm cvi. 17 J

'

'Tis come -.--the deadly Peft is come
To execute their gen'ral Doom.

30 But PbinehaSj fir'd with holy Rage,

(Th' Almighty Vengeance to affwagej

Did, by two bold Offender's Fall,

. The Atonement make that ranfom'd JUi

151 As him a heav'nly Zeal had raov'd,

!
So Heav'n the zealous Ad approved

;

To him confirming, and his Race,

The Priefthood he fo well did grace,

32 Att Merikth God's'Wvzth they mov'd^

Who Mofes for their fakes reprov'd

;

I 33 Whofe patient Soul they did provoke,

\ Till rafhly the meek Prophet fpoke.

34 Nor when pcffeft of Cana&n'i Land,

Did they perform their Lord's Command^'

I

Nor his commiffion'd Sword employ

The guilty Nations to deftroy.

I 35 Nor only fpat*d the Pagan Crew,

I But mingling, learnt their Vices too;

j
^6 And Worihip to thofe Idols paid,

i

Which them to fatal Snares bctray'd.

37,58 To Devils they did facrifice

Their Children with relentlefs Eyes,

Approach'd their Altars thro' a Flood

Of their own Son's and Daughters Blood,

No cheaper vidtrms wou'd appeafc

Canaan^s remorfelefs Deities;

No Blood her Idols reconcile.

But that which did the Land defile.

V A Rr \\, ^

39 Nor did thefe favage Cruelties

The harden d Reprobates fuffice

;

For after their Heart's Luft they went,

I

And daily did new Crimes invent.

1-40 But Sins of fuch infernal Hue,

!
God'i Wrath agsinft his people dreiv,

I
M Till
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Till he, their once indulgent Lord,
His own Inheritance abhorr'd.

41 He them dcfcncelefs did expofc

To their infulting Heathen Foes;

And made them on the Triumphs wait,

Of thofe who bore them greateft Hate.

41 Nor thus his Indignation ceas'd
;

Their Lift of Tyrants he increased,

Till they, who God's mild Sway declin'd,

Were made the Vaflals of Mankind.

4; Yet, when diftreft, they did repent,

His Anger did as oft relent,

But freed, they did his Wrath provoke,

Renew'd their Sins, and h-e their Yoke.

44 Nor yet implacable he prov'd,

Nor heard their wretched Cries unmor'd ;

45 But did to mind his promife bring,

And Mercj's inexhaufted Spring :

46 Companion too he did impart,

Ev'n to their Foe's obdurate Heart,

And pity for their Sufferings bred

In thofe who them to Bondage led.

47 Still fave us, Lord, and IfraeTs Bands

Together bring from Heathen Landa

;

So to thji Name our thanks we'll raife.

And ever triumph in thy Fraife.

48 Let Ifraefs God be ever bleft,

His Name eternally confeft
;

Let all his Saints with full Accord,

Sing loud jimens Praife ye the Lord.

Pfalm CVn.

s 'T'O God your grateful Voices raife,

•* Who does your daily Patron prove,

And let your never-ceafing praife

Attend on his eternal Love.

2,3 Let thofe give thanks, whom he from Bands,;'

Of proud oppreffing Foes releay d
j

Andj
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And brought them back from diftant Lands*

From North and South, aud Weft and Eaft.

4,5 Thro' lonely defart ways they went,

Nor could a peopi'd City find

;

Till quite with Thirfi and Hunger fpent.

Their fainting Soul within them pin'd.

6 Then foon to God's indulgent Ear

Did they their mournful Cry addrefs

;

Who gracioufly vouchfaf'd to hear,

And free'd them from their deep Diftrefs.

*j From crooked paths he led them forth.

And in the certain way did guide,

To wealthy Towns of great refort,

Where all their Wants were well fupplyU

8 O then that all the Earth with me
Would God for this his Goodnefs praife,

And for the mighty works which he

Thro-out the wond'ring world difplays I

9 For he from Heav'n the fad eftate

Of longing Souls with Pity views

;

To hungry Souls that pant for Meat

,

His Goodnefs daily Food renews.

P A R T II.

10 Some lie, withDjrknels compafs'd round,

Jn death's uncomfortable Shade
;

And with unweildy Fetters bound,'

By preiling Cares more heavy made

;

11,12 Becaufe God's CounJel they defiM,

And lightly priz'd his holy Word,
With thefe Affli(flions they were tr)'d ;

They fell, and none could Help afford:

f ; Then foon toGod*s indulgent Ear,

Did they their mournful Cry addrefs
;

Who gracioufly vouch fafd to hear.

And free'd them from their deep Diftrefsj .

24 From di final Dungeons, dark as Night,

And Shades as black as Death's Abode,
1^' M 1 He
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He brought them forth to chearful Lights
And welcome Liberty beftow'd.

15 O then that all the Earth with me.
Would God for this his Goodnefs praifet
Atui for the mighty Works which he
Thro' out the wond'rirrg World difpiays.

16 For he with his Almighty Hand
The Gates of Brafs in pieces broke;

Nor could the maffy Brafs withftand,

Or tempered Steel refilt his Stroke.

PART III.

17 Remorfelefs Wretches, void of Senfc,

With bold TtanfgredionsGod dcfie
j

And for their multiply'd Oifence,

Opprelt with fore Difeafes lie ;

1^. Their Soul, a Prey to Pain and Fear,

Abhors to tafte the choiceft Meats

;

And they by faint Degrees draw near

To Death's inhofpitable Gates.

19 Then ftrait to God's indulgent Ear

Do they their mournful Cry addrels
;

Who gracioufly vouch fafes to hear,

And frees them from their deep Diftrefs

!

20 He all their fad Diftempers heals.

His Word both Health and Safety gives }

And when all human Succour fails.

From near Deftrudtion them retrieves^

21 O then that all the Earth with me,

Would God for this his Goodnefs praife;

And for the mighty Works which he

Thro' out tl:e wonQ*fing World difplaysj!

22 WithOff'rings let his Altar flame,

Whilft they their grateful Thanks exprefs,

And with loud Joy his holy Name
For all his A'dts of wonder biefs

.'

F A R TIV.
2;,:i4They that in Ships with Courage bol

O'er fwclling Waves their Tr«dcpurfue
;

£1
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Do God's amazing Works behold,
' And in the Deep his Wonders view.

a5 No fooner his command is paft,

But forth a dreadful Tempeft flies.

Which fweeps the Sea with rapid Hafte,

i

And makes the ftormy Billows rife :

' a6 Sometimes the Ships, tofs'd up to Heav'n,

\^ On tops of mounting Waves appear

;

:' Then down the fteep Abyfs arc driv n j

Whilft evVy Soul dilTolves with fear.

27 They reel and ftagger to and fro,

Like Men with Fumes of Wine oppreft;

Nor do the skilful Seamen know,

Which way to fleer, what Courfe is bed.

18 Then ftrait to God's indulgent Ear

They do their mournful Cry addre/s;

ij Who gracioufly vouchfafcs to hear,

And frees them from their deep Didrefs.

l9,;o He does the raging Storm appeafe.

And makes die Billows calm and ftill
j

With Joy they fee their fury ceafe
;

And their intended courfe fulfil.

51 O then that all the Earth, with me,

Would God for this his Goodnefs praife .'

And for the mighty Works, which he

Thro'-out the wond'ring World difpalys/

'^2 Let them, where all the Tribes reiort.

Advance, to Heav'n his glorious Name,
And in the Elder's Sov'reign Court,

With one confenc his praile proclaim I

PARTY.
3;,;4 A fruitful Land where Streams abound,

God's juft Revenge, if People fin,

Will turn to dry and barren Ground,
To punifli thofe that dwell therein.

;5,;6 The parcht and defart Heath he makes

To flow with Streams and fpringin§ Wells;

M 3 Which
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Which for his Lot the Hungry taives,

And in ftrong Cities fafely dwells.

5-7,38 He fows tiie Field; the Vineyard plants.

Which gratefully his Toil repay
;

Nor can, whilft God his Bleffing grants,
1

His fruitful Seed or Stock decay.

59 But when his Sins Heav'ns wrath provoke,

His Health and Subftance fade away.

He feels th' Oppreflbr's gauling Yoke,

And is of Grief the wretched Prey, fmands,

40 The Prince who flights what God com-
Expos'd to fcorn, muft quit his Throne ;

And over wild and defart Land?,

Where no Path ofFerF, flray alone.

41 WhiiftGod from all afiiiding Cares,

Sets up the humble Man on high ;

And makes in time his num'rous Heirs

With his encreafing Flocks to vie.

42,43 Then Sinners fliall have nought to fay^ '

The juft a decent Joy (hall fliow
;

The wife thefe ftrange Events fliall weigh,

And thence God's Goodnefs fully know.

Pfalm CyilL

i/^ God, my Heart is fully bent,

V_/ to magnifie thy Name
;

My Tongue with cheerful Songs of Praife,

fliall celebrate thy Fame.

2 Awake, my Lute ; nor thou, my Harp,

thy warbling Notes delay
;

Whilft I with early Hymns ofJoy,
prevent the dawning Day,

3 To all the lift'ning Tribes,O Lord,

thy wonders I will tell,

And to thofe Nations fing thy praife,

that round about us dwell

:

4 Becaufe thy Mercy's boundlefs height

the highefl Heaven tranfcends -,

Am
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And far beyond th' afpiring Clouds

thy faithful Truth extends.

^ Be thou, OGod, exalted high

above the ftarry Frame

;

' And let the World, with one confent,

confels thy glorious Name.
6 That all thy chofen People Thee

their Saviour may declare.

Let thy Right-hand proteft me flill,

and anfwer thou my Pray'r.

7 Since God himfelf hath faid the word,

whofe Promife cannot fail

:

With Joy I Schecbem fhall divide

:

and meafure Succoth*s Vale,

8 Gilead is mine, ManaJJeh too
;

and Ephroim owns my caufe

:

Their Strength my Regal Pow'r fupports,

and judah gives my Laws.

9 Moab ril make my fervile Drudge,

on vanquiflit Edom tread

;

And through the proud Vhil'iftine Landj

my conquVing Banners fpread.

10 By whofc Support and Aid (liail I

their well-fenc'd City gain ?

Who will my Troops fecurely lead

thro* Edomh guarded Plain ?

1

1

Lord, wilt not thou aflift our Arms
which late thoudidft forfake >

And wilt not thou of thefe our Hofi>;

once more the Guidance take ?

12 O to thy Servants in Dillrcfs

thy fpecdy Succour fend ;

For vain it is on human Aid
for Safety to depend.

I ; Then valiant A(fts fliall we perform^

if tf^on.thy pow'r difclofc;

For God |t is, and God alone,

ibnt treads down all our Fq=s.

M 4 PraJm
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]

!

PfalmClX.
!

1 /^ God, whofe former Mercies make !

KJ my coaftanc Praife thy due,

Hold not thy peace, but my fad ftatc

with wonted Favour view.

2 For finful Men, with lying Lips,

deceitful Speeches frame.

And with their ftudied Slanders fcek

to wound my fpotlefs Fame.

3 Their reftlefs Hatred prompts them ftill

malicious Lyes to fpread ;

And all aganft my Life combine,

by caufelcls Fury led.

4 Thofc whom with tend'reft Love I us'd,

my chief Oppofers arc

;

Whilft I, of other Friends bereft,

refort to thee by Pray'r.

5 Since Mifchief, for the Good I did,

their ftrange Reward does prove

;

And Hatred's the Return they make
for undiflembl'd Love.

6 Their guilty Leader (hall be made
to Tome ill Man a Slave;

And when he's try'd, his mortal Foe

for his Accufer have.

J His Gift, when Sentence is pronounc'd,
' fijaU meet a dreadful Fate

;

Whi)R his rejedted Pray'r but ferves

his tirimes to aggravate.

8 He. fnatch'd by (ome untimely Fate,

fiia'n't live out half his days

;

Another, by Divine Decree,

fhajl. on his Office feize.

^,10 His Seed ihall Orphans be, his Wife

a Widow, plung^'d in Grief j
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His vagrant Children beg their Bread,

where none can give Relief.

II His ill-got Riches fliall be made

to Ufurers a Prey
j

The Fruit of all his Toil fliall be

by Strangers born away.

II None (hall be found, that to his Wants
their Mercy will extend,

Or to his helpkfs Orphan- Seed

the leaft Afliftance lend.

J ; A fwift Deftrudion foon fliall feize

on his unhappy Race

;

And the next Age his hated Name
fliall utterly deface.

J4 The Vengeance of his Father's Sins

upon his Head fliall fall

;

God on his Mother's Crimes fliall think,

and punifli him for all.

15 All thefe in horrid Order rankVl,

before the Lord fliall (land

;

Till his (lerce Anger quite cuts off

their Memory from the Land.

p J R r u.

1 6 Becaufe he never Mercy fliew'd,

but ftill the Poor opprefs'd
j

And fought to flay the helpkis Man,
with heavy Woes diflrefs'd.

17 Therefore the Gurfe he lov'd to vent,

fliall his own Portion prove
;

And Blefljng which he fiill abhorr'd,

fliall far from him remove.

. J 8 Since he in cur/ing took fuch Pride,

like water it fliall fpread

Thro' all his Veins, and flick like OiJ,

. with which his Bones are kd.

19 This, like a pbyfon'd Robe, fliall ftiil

his conftant covering be,

Or
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Or an enVcnom'd Belt, from which
he never (hall be free.

20 Thus fliall the Lord reward all thofe

that III to me defign
;

That with malicious falfe Reports
againft my Life combine.

II But for thy glorious Name, O God,
do thou deliver me

;

And for thy gracious Mercy's fake,

preferve and fet me free.

J2 For 1 to utmoft Straits reduc'd,

am void of all Relief

;

My heart is wounded with Diftrefs,

and quite pierc'd thro' with Grief

23 I, like an Ev'ning Shade, decline,

which vanifhes apace

;

LikeLocufts up and down I'm tofs'd,

and have no certain place.

24,15 My Knees with Fafting are grown weak,

my Body lank and lean
;

All that behold me (hake their Heads,

and treat me with Difdain.

26,27 But fcr thy Mercy's fake, O Lord,

do thou my Foes withftand
;

That all may fee 'tis thy own Adl,

the Work of thy Right-hand.

28 Then let them eurfe, fo thou but blels

;

let Shame the Portion be

Of all that my Deftrui^ion feek,

while I rejoyce in Thee.

29 My Foe (liall with Difgrace becloath^d,

and, fpite of all his Pride,

His own Confudon, like a Cloak,

the guilty Wretch lliall hide.

30 But I to God, in grateful Thanks,

my chearful Voice will raife

;

And where the great AfTembly .meets,

fet forth his noble praife.

51 For
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g I For him the Poor (hall always find

their fure and conftant Friend

;

And he (hall from unrighteous Dooms
their guiltkfs Souls defend.

Pfalm ex.

I

I TTH E Lord unto my Lord thus fpake,

-*- " Till I thy Foes thy Footf^ool make,
'*

fit thou in flate, at my Right-hand
;

2 " Supreme in Sion thou (halt be,

*' and all thy proud Oppofers fee

" fubjs(fled to thy juli Command.

3
** Thee in thy Pow'rs triumphant Day,
" the willing Nations (hall obey,

*' and when thy rifing Beams they view,

' " fliall all (redeem'd from Error's Night)
" appear as numberlefs and bright

I *' as Chryl^al Drops of Morning Dew.

4 The Lord hath fworn, nor fworn in vain,

that like Melchizedech\ thy Reign

and Priefthood (hall no Period know :

5 No proud Competitor to lit

at thy Right-hand will he permit

;

but in his wrath crown'd Heads o'erthrow.

C The fentencd Heathen he (liall flay,

and fill with CarcalTes his way,

till he hath (^ruck Earth's Tyrants dead.

7 But in the high-way Brooks (hall firft,

like a poor Pilgrim, (lake his Thirf^,

and then in Triumph raife his Head.

Pfalm CXL
Raife ye the Lord ; our God to praife

My Soul her utmoll Pow'r raife.

With private Friends, and in the Throng
Of Saints his Praife (liall be my Song.

His Works, for Greatncfi tho* renownM,

His wond'rous Works with eafe are found

Br

V
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By thofe who feek for them aright,

And in the pious Search delight.

5 His Works are all of matchlels Fame,
And univerfal Glory claim

;

His truth, confirmM thro' Ages paft.

Shall to eternal Ages laft.

4 By precept he has us enjayn'd,

To keep his wondrous Works in mind ;

And to pofterity record,

That good and gracious is our Lord.

5 His Bounty, like a flowing Tide,

Has all his Servants Wants fupply'd
;

And he will ever keep in mind
His Covenant with our Fathers fign'd.

6 At once aftoni(h'd and o'erjoy'd.

They faw his matchlefs PowY employ'd ;

Whereby the Heathen were fupprefs'd,

And we their Heritage poflels'd.

7 Juft are the Dealings of his Hands,

Immutable are his Commands j

8 By Truth and Equity fuflain'd,

And for eternal Rules ordain'd.

9 He fet his Saints from Bondage free,

And then eftablifli'd his Decree,

For ever to remain the fame
;

Holy and Rev'rend is his Name.

ao Who Wifdom's facred Prize would win,

Muft with the Fear of God begin i

lmmt>rtal Praife, and heav'nly Skill

Have they who know, and do his Will.

Pfalm CXII,

HALLELUJAH,
i*TpHatMan is bleft who (lands in aw
X Of God, and loves his facred Law :

a His Seed on Earth (liali be renown'd,

And with fuccellivc Honours crown'd.

3 His
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» His Houfe, the Seat ctT Wealth, fliall be

An incXhaufted Treafury

;

His Judice free from all Decay,

Shall Bleflings to his Heirs convey.

^ The Soul that's fill'd with Vertne's Light,

Shine's brighteft in Afflicflion's Night

:

To pity the Diftreft inclin'd,

As well as juft to all Mankind.
,

5 His lib'ral Favours he extends,

To fome he gives, to others lends .•

Yet what his Charity impairs,

He faves by Prudence in Affairs.

6 Befcr with threatning Dangers round,

Unmov'd (hall he maintain his Ground;
Thefweet Remembrance of the Juft,

Shall flourifli when he fleeps in Duft.

7 111 Tidings never can furprize

His Heart that flill on God rdies

:

8 On Safety's Rock he fits and fees

The Shipwreck of his Enemies.

9 His Hands, while they his AlmsbeHow'd,
His Glory's future Harveft fow'd.

Whence he fliall reap Wealth,Fame,Rcnown,
A temp'ral and eternal Crown.

10 The Wicked fliall his Trinraph fee.

And gnafli their Teeth in Agony ;

While their unrighteous Hopes decay.

And vanifh, with themfelves, away.

Pfalm CXIII.
iXT'E Saints and Servants of the Lord,

X the Triumphs of his Name record,

2 His facred Name for ever blefs.

5 Where e'er the circling Sun difplays

his rifing Beams, or fetting Rays,

ducpraife to his great Nam.e addrefi.

4 God thro' the World extends his Sway,

the Regions of ^eternal Day,

but Shadows of his Glory are.

5 To



184 Pralm cxiil, cxir.

5 To him whofe Majefty excels,

who made the Heav'n in which he dweilSj

let no created Pow'r compare.

6 Tho' tis beneath his State to view

in higheft Heav'n what Angels do,

yet he to Earth vouchfafes his Care :

He takes the Needy from his Cell,

advancing him in Courts to dwell.

Companion to the greateft there.

7 When childlefs Families defpair.

He fends the Bleffing of an Heir,

to refcue their expiring Name;
Makes her that barren was to bear,

and joyfully her fruit to rear,

O then extol his matclefs Fame !

Pfalm CXIV.

iTT7Hen /fr'el by th' Almighty led,

VV (Enrich'd with their OppreflTors fpoilj

From Egypt raarch'd ; and Jacob's Seed

From Bondage in a foreign Soil.

Jehovah^ for his Refidence,

Chofe out imperial Judal/s Tent,

His Manfion Royal, and from thence

Thro' Ijrael's Camp his Orders lent.

3 The diftant Sea with Terrors faw,

And from th' Almighty's prefence fled ;

Old Jordan's Streams, furpriz'd with Awe,
Retreated to their Fountain's Head.

4 The taller Mountains skipp'd, like Rams,

When danger near the Fold they hear ;

The Hills skippM after them, like Lambs
affrighted by their Leader's Fear.

5 O Sea, what made your Tide withdraw,

And naked leave your oozy Bed ?

Why Jordan, againft Nature's Law,

Recoild'ft thou to thy Fountain's Head ?

6 Why
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6 Why Mountains, did ye skip like Rams,
When Danger does approach the Fold ?

Why after you the Hills like Lambs,

When they their Leader's Flight behold 5

7 Earth tremble on ; well may'ft thou fear

Thy Lord and Maker's Face to fee;

When Jacob's awful God draws near,

*Tis time for Earth and Seas to flee.

8 To fiee from God, who Natures Law
Confirms and cancels at his Will

;

Who Springs from flinty Rocks can draw,

And thirfty Vales with Water fill.

Pfalra CXV.

1 T Ord, not to us, we claim no Share,
•^ but to thy facred Name
Give Glory for thy Mercy's fake,

and Truth's eternal Fame.

2 Why fnould the Heathen cry, Where'snow
the God whom we adore 3

5 Convince 'em that in Heav'n thou art,

and uncontroul'd thy Pow'r.

4 Their God's but Gold and Silver are,

the Works of Mortal Hands

:

5 With fpeechlefs Mouth, and fightlefs Eyes

the molten Idol Hands.

6 The Pagennt has both Ears and Nofe,

but neither hears nor fmells

;

7 Its Hands and Feet nor feel, nor move,
no Life within it dwells.

S Such fenfelefs Stocks they are, that we •

can nothing like 'cm find.

But thofe who on their Help rely,

and them for Gods defign'd.

9 O Ifr'el, make the Lord your Truft,

who is your Help and Shield;

10 Priefts, Levites, trurt in him alone,

who only Help can yield.

II Let
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1 1 Let all, who truely fear the Lord,
on him they fear, rely

;

Who them in Danger can defend,
and all their Wants fuppjy.

12,1 3 Of us he oft has mindful been,

and Ifmers Houfe will blefs.

Pfiefts, Levites, Profelytes, ev'n All
who bis great Name confefs.

14 On you, and oa your Heirs, he will

increalc of Blellings bring

;

15 Thrice happy you, whoFav'rites are

of this Almighty King.

16 Heav'ns highe*ft Orb of Glory, he

his Empire's Seat defign'd
;

And gave this lower Globe of Earth

a Portion to Mankind.

17 They who in Death and Silence Ileep,

to him no Praife afford :

18 But we will blefs for evermore

our ever-living Lord.

'M
Pfalm CXVL

Y Soul with grateful Thoughts of Love'

intirely is pofleft,

Becaufe the Lord vouchfafd to hear

the Voice of my Requcft.

Since he has now his Ear inclin'd,

I never will defpair;

But ftill in all the ftraits of Life

to him addrefs my Prayer.

With deadly Sorrows com pa (s'd round,

with pains of Hell oppreft,

When Troubles feiz'd my aking Heart,

and Anguifh rack'd my Breaft.

On God's Almighty Name I call'd,

and thus to him I pray'd

;

** Lord, 1 bcfeech thee, lave my Soul,

with Sorrows quite difmay'd.

^^6 Ho\^
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5,6 How juft and merciful is God,
how gracious is the Lord

!

Who faves the harmlefs, and to me
does timely help afford.

7 Then free from penfive Cares, my Soul,

refurae thy wonted Reft

;

For God has wond'roully to thee

his bounteous Love expreft.

8 When Death alarm'd me, he remov'd

my dangers and my Fears;

My Feet from falling he fecur'd,

and dry'd my Eyes from Tears.

9 Therefore my Life's remaining years,

which God to mc (hall lend.

Will I in praifes to his Name,
and in his Service fpend.

10,1 1 In God I trufted, and of him
in greateft Straits did boaft; - -

fFor in my Flight all hopes of Aid
from faithlefs Men were loft ;)

.'12,1 ; Then what Return to him (hall I

for all bis goodnefs make ^

ril praife his Name, and with glad Zeal

the Cup of Bleffing take.

14,15 ril pay my Vowsamongft his Saints,

whofe Blood Chowe'er defpis'd

By Wicked Men) in God's account

is always highly priz'd : *

16 By various Ties, O Lord, muft I

to thy Dominion bow,

Thy humble Handmaid's Son, before,

thy ranfora'd Captire now !

17,1 8 To thee I'll Offrings bring of praife

;

and whilft I blefs thy Name,
The juft performance of my Vows

to all thy Saints proclaim.

19 They, in Jerufalem fhall meet,

and in thy Houfe (hall joyn,

N To
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To blefs thy Name one confent

;

and mix their Songs with mine.

Pfalm CXVIT.

1 \XT^^^ cheerful Notes let all the Earth
VV to Heav'n their Voices raife

;

Let all, infpii'd with godly Mirth,

fing folemn Hymns of Praife

:

2 God's tender Mercy knows no bound,
his Truth dial 1 ne'er decay;

Then let the willing Nations round,

their grateful Tribute pay.

Pfalm CXVIII.

1,2 /^ Praife the Lord, for he is good,

V->/ his Mercies ne'er decay

:

That his kind Favours ever laft,

let thankful Ifr'el fay.

;,4 Their Senfc of his eternal Love

let Aaron's Houfe exprefs ;

And that it never fails, let all

that fear the Lord confefs.

5 To God I made my humble moan,

with troubles quite oppreft;

And he releas'd me from my Straits,

and granted my Requeft.

4 Since therefore God does on my fide

'

fo graciouflv appear
;

Why (hould the vain Attempts of Men
polfefs my Soul with fear ?

7 Since God with thofe that aid myCaufc
vouchfifes my part to take i

To all my Foes, I need not doubt,

a juit Return to mnke

8,9 For better 'tis to truft in God,
and have the Lord our Fricad,

Than on the gre^reft humane Pow'r
ior Safety to depend.

lOjiiTho*
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10,11 Tho' many Nations clofely leagud,

did oft befet mc round j

Yet by his boundlefs Pow'r fuftain'd,

I did their Strength confound.

II They fwarm'd like Bees, and yet their Rags
was but a (hort-Iiv'd Blaze ;

For whilft on God 1 ftill rely'd,

I vanquifh'd them with eafe.

i; When all united prefs'd me hardj

in hopes to make me fall

;

The Lord vouchfafd to take my part,

and favM me from them all.

14 The Honour of my ftrange Elcape

to him alone belongs

;

He is my Saviour, and my Strength,

he only claims my Songs.

15 Joy fills the Dwelling of thejuft,

whom God has fav'd from Harm j

For wond'rous things arc brought to pais

by his Almighty Arm.
16 He, by his own refiftlefs Pow'r,

has endlefs Honour won ;

The faving Strength of his Right-hand

amazing Works has done.

17 God will not fuffer me to fall,

but ftill prolongs my Days j ;;

That by declaring all his Works,
I may advance his Praife.

18 When God had forely me chaftizMj

till quite of Hopes bereav'd,

His Mercy from the Gates of Death
my fainting Life reprieved,

19 Then open wide the Tempk-Gates
to which the Juft repair

;

That 1 may enter in, and praile

my great Deliv'rer there.

10,1 1 Within thofc Gates of God's Abodtf,

to which the righteous.jprefs
j

[N a Slmt
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Since thou haft heard, and fet me fafe,

thy holy Name Til bleHi.

22,15 'j^^^t which the Builders once refus'd,

is now the Corner flone
;

This is the wond'rous Work of God,
the Work of God alone.

24,15 This Day is God's ; let all the Land
exalt their cheerful Voice ;

Lord, we befeech thee, fdVQ us now,
and make us ftill rejoyce.

26 Him that approaches in God's Name,
let all th* Affembly blefs

;

" We that belong to God's ownHoufe,
*' have wifli'd you good' Succefs.

27 God is the Lord, thro' whom we all

both Light and Comfort tind;

Fai^ to the Altar's Horn \vith Cords,

the chofen Vidlim bind.

28 Thou art my Lord, O God, and ftill

I'll praife thy holy Name

;

BcciiUfe thou only art my God,
I'll celebrate thy Fame.

19 O then with me, give thanks to God,
who ftill does gracious prove

;

And let the Tribute of our Fraife

be endlefs as his Love.

•H

Pfalm CXIX.

A L E P H.
,

OW bleft are they who always keep

the pure and perfect way !

Who never from the facred Paths

of God's Commandments ftray !

How bleft/ who to his righteous Laws

have ftill obedient been I

And have with fervent humble Zeal

his Fayour fought to win I

5'&jtich
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3 Such Men their utm oft caution life

to (liun each wicked Deed ;

But in the path which he directs,

with conftant Care proceed.

4 Thou ftrictly haft enjoyn'd us, Lord,

to learn thy facred Will

;

And all our Diligence employ

thy Statutes to fulfil.

5 O then that thy moft holy Will

might o'er my ways prefide !

And I the courfe of all my Life

by thy Direction guide!

6 Then with Affurance fliould I walk,

from all Confufion free
;

Convinc'd, wirhjoy, that all my Ways
with thy Commands agree.

7 My upright Heart ftiall my glad Mouth
with cheerful Praifes fill

;

When by thy righteous Judgments taught,

I fliall have learnt thy Will.

8 So to thy facred Laws fhall I

all due Obfervance pay
;

O then forfakc me not, my God,
nor caft me quite away.

BETH.
9 How iliall the Young preferve their Ways,

from all Pollution free ?

By making ftill their Courfe of Life

with thy Commands agree.

10 With hearty Zeal for thee I feek,

to thee for Succour pray
;

O luffer not my carelefs Steps

from thy right Paths to Itray.

11 S2fe in my Heart, andclofely hid,

thy Word, my Treafure, lies
j

To fuccour me with timely Aid,

when finful Thoughts arif?.

N 3 la S^cur'd
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i» Secur'd by that, my grateful Soul

(hall ever blefe thy Name :

O teach me then by thy juft Laws
my future Life to frame.

I ; My Lips unlocked by pious Zeal,

to others havedeclar'd,

How well the Judgments of thy Mouth
deferve our beft Regard.

14 Whilft in the way of thy Commands
more folid Joy I found,

Than had I been with vaft Increafe

of envy'd Riches crown'd.

15 Therefore thy juft and upright Laws,
(hall always fill my mind

;

And thofe found Rules which thou prefcrib'ft

all due refpe(5t (hall find,

16 To keep thy Statutes undefac'd

(hall be my conlhntJoy ;

The ftridt Remembrance of thy Word
(hall all my Jfaoughts employ.

G 1 M E L,

17 Be gracious to thy Servant, Lord,

do thou my Life defend :

That I, according to thy Word,
my future time may fpend,

18 Enlighten both my Eyes and Mind,

that fo I may difccrn •

The wond'rous things which they behold

who thy juft Precepts learn.

19 Tho' like a Stranger in the Land,

from place to place I ftray.

Thy righteous Judgments from my fight

remove not thou away.

'20 My fainting Soul is alraoft pin'd,

with earneft longing fpent

;

Whilft always on the eager Search

of thy juft Will, intent.

21 Thy
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'21 Thy (harp Rebuke (hall crufli the Prcud,

whom ftill thy Curfe purfues ;

Since they to walk in thy right ways

prefumptuoufly refule.

2% But far from me, do thou, O Lord,

Contempt and Shame remove

;

For I thy facred Laws aflfeft

with undifTemble'd Love.

2; Tho' Princes oft in Gounfel met,

againft thy Servant fpake

;

Yft I, thy Statutes to obferve,

my conftant Bus'nefs make.

24 For thy Commands have always been

my Comfort and Delight

;

By them I learn, with prudent Care,

to guide my Steps aright.

D A LET H.

2.) My Soul oppreft with deadly Care,

clofe to the Earth does cleave
;

Revive me, Lord, and let me now
thy proraisM Aid receive.

26 To thee I ftill declar'd my Ways,
who didft incline thine Ear :

O teach me then my future Life

by thy juft Laws to i^eer.

27 If thou wilt make me know thy Laws,

and by their Guidance walk.

The wond'rous works which thou hadftdon^

fliall be my conftant Talk,

28 But fee, my Soul within me (inks,

prefs'd down with weighty Care

;

Do thou, according to thy Word,
my wafted Strength repair.

29 Far, far from me be all falfe Ways
and lying Arts remov'd.

5ut kindly grant I ftill may keep

the Path by thee approval.

N 4 l^ Thy
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50 Thy faithful Ways, thou God of Truth*
my happy Choice I made

;

Thy Judgments, as my Rule of Life,

before me always laid.

31 My Care has been to make my Life

with thy Commands agree

;

O then prefei^e thy Servant, Lord,

from Shame and Ruine free.

32 So in the way of thy Commands
fliall I with Fleafure run,

And with a Heart, enlarged with Joy^
fuccefsfully go on.

H E

5 ; Inflru(n: me in thy Statutes, Lord,

thy righteous Paths difplay

;

And I from them, through all my Life,

will never ^o ailray.

34 If thou true Wifdom from above

wilt gracioufly impart,

To keep thy perfect Laws I will

devote my zealous Heart.

5 5 Direft me in the facrcd Ways
to which thy Precepts lead

;

Becaufe rny chief Delight has been

thy righteous Paths to tread.

56 Do thou to thy moft juft Commands
incline my willing Heart

;

Let no dcfire of worldly Wealth

from thee my Thoughts divert.

27 From thofe vainObje^s turn my Eyes

which this falfe World difplays

;

But give me lively Pow'r and Strength

to keep thy righteous Ways.

j8 Confirm the Promife which thou mad'ft,

and give thy Servant Aid,

Who to tranfgrefs thy facred Laws

is awfully afraid.

59 Thf
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39 The foul Difgrace I juftly fear,

in mercy, Lord, remove ;

For all the Judgments thou ordain'ft,

are full of Grace "and Love.

40 Thou know'ft how, after thy Commands,

my longing Heart does pant ;

O then make hafle to raife me up,

and promis'd Succour grant.

r AU.

41 Thy conftant-Blefling, Lord, beflow,

to cheer my drooping Heart.

To me, according to thy Word,
thy faving Health impart.

42 So fliall I when my Foes upbraid,

this ready Anfwer make
;

" In God I truft, who never will

*' his faithful Promife break.

45 Then let not quite the Word of Truth
be frona my Mouth remov'd

;

Since flill my ground of ftedfaft Hope
thy juft Decrees have prov'd.

44 So I to keep thy righteous Laws
will all my Study bend

From Age to Age, my time to come
in their Obfervance fpend.

45 E'er long I truft to walk at large,

from all incumbrance free
;

Since 1 refolv'd to make my Life,

with thy Commands agree.

46 Thy Laws (hall be my conftant talk

;

and Princes fliail attend.

Whilft I the Jufticeof thy Ways
with Confidence defend.

47 My longing Heart and ravifli'd Soul
(hall both o'erflow withjoy

;

When in thy lov'd Commandments I

iny happy hours employ.

48 Then
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48 Then will 1 to thy juft Decrees •

lift up my willing Hands

;

My Care and Bus'nefs then (hall be

to ftudy thy Commands.

Z A I N.

49 According to thy promised Grace,

thy Favour, Lord, extend j

Make good to me the Word, on Which
thy Servant's Hopes depend.

50 That, only Comfort in diftrefs

did all my Griefs controul

;

Thy Word, whentroubleshem'd me round,

reviv'd my fainting Soul.

'51 Infulting Foes did proudly mock,

and all my Hopes deride

;

Yet from thy Law, not all their Scoffs

could make me turn a fide.

52 Thy Judgments then, of antient date

I quickly call'd to mind ;

'Till ravilh'd with fuch Thoughts, my Soul

did fpeedy Comfort find.

5j Sometimes I ftand amaz'd, like one

with deadly Horror ftrook,

To think how all my finful Foes
have thy juft Laws forfook.

54 But I thy Statutes and Decrees

my cheerful Anthems made

;

Whilft thro* ftrange Lands and defart Wilds

I like a Pilgrim flrgy'd.

5 5 Thy Name, that cheer*d my Heart by day,

has fiU'd my Thoughts by Night

;

I then refolv'd by thy juft Laws,
to guide my Steps aright.

56 That Peace of Mind which has my Soul

in deep diftrefs fuftain'd.

By ftrift Obedience to thy Will

I happily obcain'd.

C H E7 H
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C H ET H,

57 O Lord, my God, ray Portion thou

and fure Pofleflion art

;

Thy Words 1 ftedfaftly refolve

to .treafure in my Heart.

5 8 With all the ftrength of warm defires

I did thy Grace implore

;

Difclole, according to thy Word,
thy Mercy's boundlefs Store.

59 With due Refledion and ftricft Care
on all my Ways I thought

;

And fo, reclaimed to thy juft Paths,

my wand'ring Steps I brought.

60 I loft no time, but made great hade,

refolv'd, without delay.

To watch, that I might never more
From thy Commandments ftray.

6

1

Tho* numerous Troops of finful Men
to rob me have combined

;

Yet, I thy pure and righteous Laws
have ever kept in mind.

62 In dead of Night I will arife,

to fing thy folemn praife

;

Convinced how much I always ought

to love thy righteous Ways.

^; To fuch as fear thy holy Name
my felf I clofely joyn,

To all who their obedient Wills

to thy Commands refign.

64 O'er all the Earth thy Mercy, Lord,

abundantly is (hed
;

O maiie me then* exaiftly learn,

thy facrcd Paths to tread.

r E T H.

4^ With me, thy Servant thou haft dealt

raoft grgcioufly, O Lord,
Repeated
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Repeated Benefits beftow'd,

according to thy Word.
46 Teach me the facred Skill ; by which

right Judgment is attained,

Who in belief of thy Commands
have ftcdfaftly remain'd.

67 Before Affliflion flopt my Courfe,

ray Footfteps went aftray
;

But I have finceb.en difciplin'd

thy Precepts to obey.

68 Thou art, O Lord, fupremely good,

and all thou doft is fo

;

On me, thy Statutes to difcern,

the faving Skill beftow.

69 The proud have forg'd malicious Lyes

my fpotlefs Fame to ftain .-

But my fix'd Heart, without Refcrve,

thy Precepts (hall retain.

70 While pamper'd they, with profp'rous Ills,

in fenfual pleafures live,

My Soul can relifli no Delight

but what thy Precepts give.

71 'Tis good for me that I have felt

Affliction's chaft'ning Rod,
That I might duly learn and keep

the Statutes of my God.

72 The Law that from thy Mouth proceeds

of more efteem I hold.

Than untouch'd Mines, than thoufand Mines
of Silver and of Gold.

JO D,

7 ; To me who r.m the Workmanfhip
of thy Almighty Hands,

The heav'nly Underftanding give

to learn thy juil Commands.

'74 My prefervation to thy Saints

Ilrong Comfort wilUiTord,

To
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To fee Succefs attend my Hopes,

who trufted in thy Word.

7)- That right thy Judgments are, I now
by fare Experience fee,

And that in Faithfulnefs, O Lord,

thou haft afflicted me.

76 O let thy tender Mercy now
afford me needful Aid;

Accor^ling to thy Proraife, Lord,
to me, thy Servant, made.

77 To me thy faving Grace reftore,

that I again may Hve

;

I
Whole Soul can relifli no Delight,

I

but what thy Precepts give.

! 78 Defeat the Proud, who, unprovok'd,

I

to ruine me have fought.

Who only on thy facred Laws
employ my harmlefs Thought.'

19 Let thofe that fear thy Name, efpoule

my Caufc, and thofe alone

Who have by ftrict and pious fearch

thy facred precepts known.

80 In thy bleft Statutes let my Heart
continue always found.

That Guilt and Shame, the Sinners Lot,

may never me confound.

C A ? H.

8

1

My Soul with long Expectance faints

to fee thy faving Grace

;

Yet ftill on thy unerring Word
my Confidence I place.

82 My very Eyes confume and fail

with waiting for thy Word ;

01 when wilt thou thy kind Relief

and promis'd Aid afford ?

83 My Skin like (hriverd ParchrTient (hows,

that long in Smoke is fet

:

Yet
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Yet no AfHidiion me can force

thy Statutes to forget,

84 How many days muft I endure

of Sorrow and Diftrefs ?

When wilt thou Judgment execute

on them who rae opprefs ?.

S5 The Proud have digg'd a Pit for me,
that have no other Foes,

But fuch as are averfe to thee,

and thy juft Laws oppole.

86 With facred Truth's eternal Laws
all thy Comnaands agree

;

Men perfecute me without Caule,

thou, Lord, my Helper be.

87 With clofe Dcfigns againft my Life

they had alraoft prevail'd
;

But in Obedience to thy Will
my Duty never fail'd.

88 Thy wonted kindncfs. Lord, reftore,

my drooping Heart to cheer;

That by thy righteous Statutes, I

my Life's whole Courfe may fteer.

LAMED.
89 For ever, and for ever. Lord,

unchanged thou doft remain ;

Thy Word, eftablifhM in theHeav'ns,

does all their Orbs fuftain.

90 Thro' circling Ages,' Lord, thy Truth
immoveable Ihall .ftand.

As doth the Earth, which thou uphold'ft

by thy Almighty Hand.

91 All things the Courfe by thecordain'd

ev*n to this day fulfil

;

They are the faithful Subjedls all,

and Servants of thy Will.

91 Unlefs thy facred Law had been

my Comfort and Delight,

I muft
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I muft bave fainted, and expir'd

in dark Afflidtion's Night.

9; Thy Precepts therefore from my Thoughts

Ihall never, Lord, depart

;

For thou, by them, haft to new Life

rcftor'd my dying Heart.

94 As 1 am thine, intircly thine,

protedl me, Lord, from Harm

;

Who have thy Precepts fought to know,

and carefully perform.

95 The Wicked have their Ambufli laid

ray guiltlefs Life to take;

But in the midft of danger I

thy Word my Study make.

96 I've feen an end of what we call

Perfection here below

;

But thy Commandments, like thy felf,

no Chaage or Period know.

M E M.

97 The Love that to thy Laws I bear,

no Language can difplay

;

They with frelh Wonders entertain

ray ravifh'd Thoughts all day.

98 Thro' thy Commands I wifer grow
than all my fubtil Foes

;

For thy fure Word does me dired,
and all my Ways difpofe.

99 From me my former Teachers novr

may abler Counfel take;

Becaufe thy facred Precepts I

my conftantj Study make.

100 In Underftanding I excel

the Sages of our days
;

Becaufe by thy unerring Rules

I order all ray Ways.

1 01 My Feet with Care I have refrain'd

from every finful,Wsy,

That
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That to thy facred Word I might
intirc Obedience pay.

102 I have not from thy Judgments ftray'd,

by vain defircs mifled
;

For, Lord, thou haft inftrucfted me
thy righteous paths to tread.

10 ; How fweetare all thy Words to mej
O what divine Repaft !

How much more grateful to my Soul,

than Honey to my Tafte.

104 Taught by thy facred precepts, I
with heav'nly Skill am bleft,

Thro' which the treach'rous Ways of Sin

I utterly deteft.

NVN.
105 Thy Word is to my Feet a Lamp,

the way of Truth to fliow
;

A Watch-light to point out the path,

in which I ought to go.

1 06 1 fw3re, ( and from my folemn Oath
will never ftart afide;)

That in thy righteous Judgments I

will ftedfaftly abide.

107 Since I with Griefs am fo oppreft,

that I can bear no more,

According to thy Word, do thou

my fainting Soul reftore.

loSLetftill my Sacrifice of praife

with thee Acceptance find.

And in thy righteousjudgments, Lord,

in(lru(!l; my willing Mind.

109 Tho' ghaftly dangers mc furround,

my Soul they cannot aw.

Nor, with continual Terrors, keep

from thinking on thy Law.

no My wicked and invetVate Foes

for me their Snares have laid;

Yet

i
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Yet I have kept the upright path,

nor from thy precepts ftray'd.

I i I . Thy T^ftimonies I h^ve made
my Heritage and Choice /

For they^ when other Comforts fail^'

my drooping Heart rejoyce.

ii 2.My Heart with early Zeal began

thy Statutes to obey ;

And 'till my Courfe of Life ii done^

fliall keep thy upright Way.

S A M E C H^

ii 3. Deceitful Thoughts and PradliieeJ

I utterly deteft j

But to thy Law AfFedion bear

too great to be expreft.

.

114. My Hidfng-place^ my Refuge-Tow'r^
and Shield art thou_, O Lord

;

I firmly anchor all my Hopes
on thy unerring Word.

115-. Hence ye that trade in Wickedneft,
approach not my Abode ^

For firmly I refolve to keep
the Precepts ofmy God.

ii6. According to thy gracious Word^
from Danger fet me free.

Nor miake me of thofe Hopes albam'd

that I repofe on thee.

117, Uphold me, fo fliall I be fafe,

and refcu'd from Diftrefs ;

To thy Decrees continually

my juft Refpedi: addrefs.

11^,The wicked thou haft trod to earthy

who from thy Statutes ftray'd ;

Their vile Deceit the juft Reward
of their own Falfliood made.

It 9. The wicked from thy holy Lind
thou doft,lik^ Drofs» remove 5 ,

O I
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, I therefore with fuch Juftice charm'd,
thy Teftimonies love

;

120. Yet with that love they make me dread
left I Hiould fo offend.

When on Tranfgreffors I behold
Thy Judgments thus defcend.

A I N.

121.Judgment and Juftice I have lov'd
;O therefore. Lord, engage

In my Defence, nor give me up
to my OpprelTors Rage.

122. Do thou be Surety, Lord, for me;
and fo ftiall this Diftrefs

Prove good for me,- nor fhall the Proud
my guiltlefs Soul opprefs.

. 123. My Eyes, alas! begin to fail,

in long expddance held,

'Till thy Salvation they behold,

and righteous Word lulfiird.

124. To me, thy Servant, in diftrels,

thy wonted Grace difplay.

And difcipline my willing Heart
thy Statutes to obey.

12 J. On me, devoted to thy Fear,

thy facred Skill beftow.

That of thy TTeftimonies I

the full extent may know.

126. 'Tis time, high time for thee, OLord;,
thy Vengeance to employ,
When Men with open Violence
thy lacred Law deftroy.

127. Yet their Contempt ofthy Commands,
but makes their Value rife

In my efteem, who pureft Gold
compar'd with them delpite.

T28, Thy Precepts therefore I account
in all rcfpcc^s divine.

They
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They teach me to difcern the right,

and all falfe Ways decline.

P E.

129. The Wonders which thy Laws contain

no Words can reprefent,

[

Therefore to learn and pracftife them
my zealous Heart is bent.

^30. The very entrance to thy Word
celeftial Light difplays

;

I And Knowledge ot" true H'appinefs

r to fimpiefl: Minds conveys.

I

i 3 r . With eager Hopes I waiting flood,

k and fainted with Defire,

That of thy wife Commands I might
the facred Skill acquire.

132. With Favour, Lord, look down on me,
v^^ho thy Relief implore;

As thou art wont to vifit thofe

who thy bleft Name adore.

13;. Dire(Sled by thy heav'nly Word
let all my Footfteps be ,•

Nor Wickednefs of any kind

Dominion have o'er me.
i34.Releafe, intirely fet me free

from perfecuting Hands,
That, unmolefted, I may learn,

and pradife thy Commands,

135". Qn me, devoted to thy Fear,

Lord, make thy Face to (hine.

Thy Statutes both to know and keep_,

my Heart with Zeal incline.

1 36. My Eyes to v/eeping Fountains turn

whence briny Rivers flow.

To fee Mankind, againft thy Laws^
in bold defiance go.

O z TS A D I-il



2o6 Pfalm cxix.

TS A D H I.

137. Thou art the righteous Judge, in whom
wrong'd Innocence may truft;

And_, like thy felf, thy Judgments, Lord,
in all refpeds are juft.

I jS.Moft juft and true chofe Statutes were,
which thou didft firft decree.

And all with Faithfulnefs perform'd,

fucceeding times ihall lee.

1 39.With Zeal my Flefh confumes away,
my Soul with Anguifh frets.

To fee my Foes contemn at once
thy promifes and Threats.

140. Yet each negleded Word of thin©,

(howe'er by them defpis'd)

Is pure, and for eternal Truth
by me, thy Servant, priz'd.

141. Brought, for thy fake, to low Eftate,

Contempt from All I find
^

Yet no Affronts or Wrongs can drive

thy Precepts from my Mind.

142. Thy Righteoulhefs Aall then endure,

when Time it felf is paft;

Thy Law is Truth it felf, that Truth

which Ihall for ever laft.

143 .Tho' Trouble,Anguilh,Doubts and Dread,

to compals me unite,

Befet with Danger, ftill I make
thy Precepts my Delight.

144. Eternal and unerring Rules

thy Teftimonies give

:

Teach rae the Wifdom that will make

my Soul for ever live.

jR! O P if.

14 J.
with my whole Heart to God I call'd.

Lord, hear my earneft Cry^
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And I thy Statutes to perform^

will all my Care apply.

146. Again .moxfi fervently I pray'd,

O fave me, that I may
Thy T^ftimonies throughly know_,

and ftedfaftly obey.

J 47.My earlier Pray'r the dawning Day
prevented, while I cry'd

To him on whofe engaging Word
my Hope alone rely'd.

148. With Zeal have I awak'd before

the midnight-Waxch was fet.

That I, of thy myfterious Word,
might perfed Knowledge get.

149. Lord, hear my fupplicating Voice,

and wonted Favour lliew

O quicken me, and fo approve

thy Judgments ever true.

I jo. My perfecuting Foes advance,

and hourly nearet draw
;

What Treatment can I hope from them
who violate thy Law ?

151. Tho' they draw nigh, my comfort is,

thou. Lord, art yet more near.

Thou, whofe Commands are righteous all,

thy promifes findere.

15-2. Concerning thy Divine Decrees

my Soul has known of old.

That they were true, and ftiall their Truth
to endlefs Ages hold.

R E S C H.

I J 3. Confider my Affliction, Lord,
and me from Bondage <ikaw ,•

Think on thy Servant in Diftrefs^,

who ne'er forgets thy Law.
i 15-4. Plead thou my caufe,- tO: that and me

thy tiipely Aid afford i

O 5
• With
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With Beams of mercy quicken me,
according to thy Worn.

155". From hard'ned Sinners thou remov'ft
Salvation far away

;

'Tis juft thou ihould'ft withdraw from thera

who from thy Statutes ftray.

1 5^6. Since great thy tender mercies are

to all who thee adore ;

According to thy Judgments, Lord,
my fainting Hopes reftore.

I J"/. A num'rous Hoft of fpiteful Foes
againft my life comtbine

;

But all too few to force my Soul
thy Statutes to decline.

1^8. Thofe bold IVanfgrelTors I beheld,

and was with grief opprefs'd.

To fee with what audacious Pride

thy Covenant they tranfgrcfs'd.

159. Yet while they flight, confider, Lord^

how I thy Precepts love
;

P therefore quicken me with Beams
of mercy from above.

160. As from the Birth of Time thy Truth

has held^ through Ages paft.

So {hall thy righteous Judgments, firm,

to endlefs Ages laft.

. S C H I N,

161. Tho' mJghty Tyrants, without caufe^

confpire my Blood to flied.

Thy lacred Word has Povn^V alone

to fill my Heart with dread^

162. And yet that Word my joyful Breaft

with heav'nj^ Rapture warms.

Nor Conque*, nor the Spoils ofWar^
have fuch tranfporting Charms.

i6^y Perfidious Pradifes and Lies

I utterly dctcft,-

J3ut
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But to thy Laws afFe^aiori bear^

too vaft to be expreft.

J 64. Sev'n times a day^ with grateful Voice
thy Praifes i refoundj

Becaufe I find thy Judgments all

with Truth and Juftice crown'd.

165. Secure, fubftantial Peace have they
who truly love thy Law ;

No fmiling Mifchief them can tempt,
nor frowning Danger aw.

166. For thy Salvation I have hop'd,

and tho' fo long delay'd:,

With cheerful Zeal and ftrideft Care
ail thy Commands obey'd

i^-f. Thy Teftimonies I have keptj

and conftantly obey'd ,•

Becanfe the love I bore to them
the Service eafie made.

.168. From ftri(ft Obfervance of thy Laws
I never yet withdrev/^

Convinc'd that m.y moft fecret v/ays ^

are open to thy View. -

i6<^. To my Requeft and eameft Cry
attend^O gracious Lord;

Infpire my Heart with.heav nly Skilly -
-

according to thy Word.
170. Let my repeated Pr^y'r at laft

before thy Throne appear .;

According to rhy plighted. Word^
For my Relief drs-w near.

ay I. Then {hall my gr^tqful Jips return,

the Tribute oi their ^praiie^

When thou thy Counties haft reveal'd,

. and taught me thy juft ways.

iji. My Tongue the praiies oi thy Word
(hall thankfully refounda

O 4 B^caufs •
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Becauf^ thy Promifes ^re all

.with Truth and Jufticecrown'd.

J73. Let thy Almighty Arm appear,
and bring me timely Aid;

For I the Laws thou haft ordain'd,

my Heart's free choice have made.
1 74. My Soul has waited long to fee

thy faving Grace reftor'd;

Nor Comfort knew, but what thy Laws,
thy heav'nly Laws, afford.

17 5-. Prolong my life, that I may fing

my great Refjorer s Praife ,

Whofe Juftice from the depthofWoes,
my fainting Soul fhall raife.

176. Like fome loft Sheep I've ftray'd, till I

defpair my way to ftnd ;

Thou therefore. Lord, thy Servant feek,

who keeps thy Laws in mind.

Pfalm CXX.
lo TN deep Piftrefs I oft have cry'd

JL To God, who never yet deny'd

To refcue me oppreft with Wrongs.
2. Once more, O Lord, Deliv'rance fend.

From lying Lips my Soul defend^

And from the Rag^ of fland'ring Tongues

^, What little Profit can accrue?

And yet what heavy Wrath is dije,

O thou perfidious Tongue ! to thee ?

4. Thy Sting upon thy felf fhall turn ,•

Of laftihg Flames that fiercely burn.

The conftant Fuel thou flialt be.

f. But O! how wretched is my Doom^
X^'ho am a SojourAer become
' In barren Mefech\ defart Soil I

"^ith Kcdars wicked Tents inclos'd,

to lawlefs Savages expos'd.

Who live oa nought [>ut Theftand Spoil
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jS. My haplefs Dwelling is with thofe

Who Peace and Amity oppofe,

and Pleafure take in otliers Harms

:

.7. Sweet Peace is all I court and feejc;

But when to them of Peace I ipeak^

they ftrait cry out. To Arms^ to Ar?ps,

PfalmCXXL

IJnpO Sions Hill I lift my Eyes,

X From thence expedting Aid;

2. From Sions Hill and Sions God,
who Heaven and Earth has made.

5. Theji thou, my Soul, in fafety reft,

thy Guardian will not fleep ,•

4. His watchful Care that Ifrel guarjs^

will IfreVs Monar9h keep.

J.
Shelter'd beneath th' Almighty's Wings^

thou flialt fecurely reft,

^^ Where neither Sun nor Moon ftiall thee

by Day or Night moleft.

7. From common Accidents of Life

his care (hall guard thee ftill

:

8. From the blindStrokes ofChance and Fpes^

that li« in wait to kill.

9. At home, abroad, in Peace, in War,
thy God fhall thee defend ,•

Condud thee thro' Life's Pilgrimage

fafe to thy Journey's end.

Pfalm CXXIL

j./^ 'Twas a joyful Sound to hear

V-^ our Tribes devoutly fay,

'

Upi/r'e/, to the Temple hafte,

and keep your Feftal Day.
?. At Salems Courts we muft appear

with our affembl'd Pow'rs ,•

3. In firpng and beauteous Order rang'd,

iiks her united Tow'rs.



212 IPialm cxxiij cxxiii, cxxiv.

4. Tis thirher^ by Divine Command
the Tribes of God repair.

Before his Ark to celebrate

his Name with Praife and Pray'r.

5. Tribunals ftand ereded there,-

where Equity takes place
;

There ftand the Courts and Palaces
of Royal Da'vid's Race.

6. Oj pray we then for Salem s Peace,
for they fball profp'rous be,

(Thou holy City of our God!)
who bear true Love to thee.

7. May Peace within thy facred Walls
a conftant Gueft be found.

With Plenty and Profperity

thy Palaces be crown'd.

8. /For my dear Brethren's fake, and Friends

no lefs than Brethren dear,

I'll pray—^--May Peace in Salem's T^w'r?
a conftant Gueft appear.

9. But moft of all I'll feek thy Good,
and ever wilh thee well.

For Slon and the Temple's fake,

wh^ire God vouchfafes to dw^ll

PfalmCXXIII.

N thee who dwell'ft above the Skies,

For mercy wait my longing Eyes,-

As Servants watch their Matter's Hands,

And Maids their Miftrefs's Commands.

^,40 then have Mercy on us. Lord,

Thy gracious Aid to us afford
;

To us whom cruel Foes oppreis.

Grown rich and proud b-y our Diftrefs.

Pfalm CXXIV.

i.YJAD not the Lord (may Ifrel fay)

o

been pl^Jis'd to interpofe,-

2. Had
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J. Had he not then efpous'd our Caufe
when Men againft us rofe:

.^^4^5'.Their wrath had Ivvallow'd us allve_,

and rag'd without Coutroul ;

Their Spite and Pride's united Floods

had quite o'erwhehii'd our Soul.

6. But prais'd be our et-ernal Lord^

who refcu'd us that Day^
Nor to their favage Jaws gave up

our threat'ned Lives a prey.

7. Our Soul is like a Bird efcap'd

from out the Fowler's Net,*

The Snare is broke, their Hopes are crofs d_,

and we at freedom fet.

8. Secure in his Almighty Name,
our Confidence remains,

Who^ as he made both Heav'n and Earth,

of both fole Monarch reigns.

PfalmCXXV.

'HO place on Sions God their Truft,

like Sfons Rock fliall ftand ,•

Like her immoveably be fixt

by his Almighty Hand.^
2, Look how the Hii^s on ev'ry fide

JerufakmmcXoiQ,
So ftands the Lord around his Saints,

to guard 'em from their Foes.

5. The wicked may affiid the Juft,

but ne'er too long opprels.

Nor force him by Defpdir to feek

bafe means for his Redrefs.

4. Be good, O righteous God, to thofe

who righteous Deeds affed J

The Heart that innocence retains,

let innocence proted:.
;

5". All thofe who walk in crooked Paths,

the Lord fhall foon doftroy;

Cut
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Cut off th'UnJuft, but crown the Saints

with lafting Peace and Joy.

Pfalm CXXVI.

i.TTiTHen Sion sGo^ her Sons rccall'd

V y from long Captivity, f

It leem'cl at firft a Pleafing Dream
of what we wifli'd to fee.

2. But foon in an accuftom'd Mirth
we did our Voice employ.

And fung our great Reftorer's Praife

in thankful Hymns ofJoy

.

Our Heathen Foes repining ftood,

yet were compell'd to own.
That great and wondrous was the Work

our God for us had done.

5. 'Twas great,fay theyj 'twas wond'rous great,

much more fhould we confefs ,*

The Lord has done great things, whereof
we reap the glad Succefs.

4. To us bring back the Remnant, Lor^,
of Jfrels captive Bands,

Iv/Jore welcome than refrefliing Showr's

to parch'd and thirfty Lands.

5. That we, whofeWork commenc'd in Tears,

may fee our Labours thrive.

Till finilh'd with fuccefs, to make
our drooping Hearts revive.

6. Tho' he defpond that fows his Grain,

yet doubtlef§ he ftiall come
To bind his full ear'd Sheaves, and bring

the joyful Harveft home.

Pfalm CXXVIL

E build with fruitlefs Coft, unlefs

the Lord the Pile fuftain,

ynlefs the Lord the City keep,

the Watchman wakes im vain,

2, In

w
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2. In vain we life before the day,

and late to reft repair,

AHow no refpite to our Toil,

and eat the Bread of Care:

Supplies of Life, with Eafe to them,

he on his Saints beftows;

He crowns their Labour with Succeis,

their Nights with found Repofe.

;. Children, thofe Comforts of our Life,

are Prefents from the Lord,'

He gives a num^'rous Race of Heirs,
As Piety's Reward.

4* As Arrows in a Giant's Hand,
when marching forth to War,
Ev*n fo the Sons of fprightly Youth,
their Parents Safeguard are.

y. Happy the man whofe Quiver's fiU'd

with thefe prevailing Arms ,•

He needs not fear to meet his Foe,
at Law, or War's Alarms.

Pfalm CXXVIIL

i.^TpHE Man is bleft who fears the Lord^<t

X. nor only Worfhip pays

,

But keeps his fteps confin'd with Care,
to his appointed ways.

2. He ihall upon the fweet Returns
of his own Labour feed ,•

Without dependance live, and fee

his WiiKes all fucceed,

3. His Wife, like a fair fertile Vine,

Her lovely Fruit (hall bring ,*

His Children, like young Olive-plants,

about his Table foring ,•

4. Who fears the Lord, fhall profper thus ;

J.
him Sjohs God fhall blels.

And grant him all his days to fts

Jerufalm% Suwsfs,
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6. He fhall live on, till Heirs from him
defcend with vaft Increafe :

Much bleft in his own profp'rous State/
and more in Ifrel's Peace.

Pfalm CXXIX.

i.T7Roni my Youth up, may Jfrel fay,

J^ they oft have me aifail'd,

2.- Reduc'd me oft to heavy Straits,

but never quite prevail'd.

5. They oft have plow'd my patient Back
with Furrows deep and long,

/ 4. But our juft God has broke their Chains,
and refcu'd us from Wrong.

5". Defeat, Confufion, ihameful Rout,-

be ftill the Doom of thofe.

Their righteous Doom, who Sion hate.

And Sions God oppofe.

6. Like Corn upon our Houfe's Tops,
untimely let them fade.

Which too much Heat, and want of Roo^,
has bhfted in the Blade :

h. Which in his Arms no Reaper takes,

but unregarded leaves ;

Nor Binder thinks ir worth his Pain<;

to fold it into Sheaves.

8. No Traveller that palTes by,

vouchfafes a Minute's Stop

To give it one kind Look, or crave

Heav'ns Bleffing on the Crop.

Pfalm CXXX.

i.TT^Rom loweft Depths of WoC,
X/ to God I fent my Cry ,•

2, Lord I hear my fupplicating Voice,

and gracioufly reply,

5. Should'ft thou feverely judge,

who can the Tr}'al bear ?

4, But
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4. But thou forgiv'ft, left we defpond,

and quite renounce thy Fear.

5-. My Soul with patience waits

for thee the living Lord
;

My Hopes are on thy Promife built^

thy never-failing Word.
6. My longing Eyes look out

for thy enliv'ning Ray^
More duly than the Morning-Watch

to fpy the dawning Day*

7. Let Ifrel truft in God •

no bounds his Mercy knows ; (whence
The plenteous Source and Spring fronx

Eternal Succour flows.

8. Whofe friendly Streams to us

Supplies in Want convey ; .

A healing Spring, a Spring to cleanfe,

and wafh our Guilt away.

Pfalm CXXXI.

T./^ Lord, I am not proud ofHeart,

V^ nor caft a fcornful Eye ;

Nor my afpiring Thoughts employ
in things for me too high.

2. With Infant-Innocence thou know'fi

i have my felf demean'd
;

Compos'd to Quiet, like a Babe»
that fi'om the Breaft is Wean'd.

^. Like me let Ifrel hope in God,
his Aid alone implore ;

Both now and ever truft in him
who lives for evermore.

Pfalm CXXXIL

f.T* . ET Da'vid, Lord, a conftant place

I i J in thy Remembrance find ;

1
Let all the Sorrows he endur'd,

be ever in thy Mind,
3, Re.
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2. Remember what a folemn Oath"
to thee, his Lord, he fvvore ^

How to the mighty God he vow'd,
whom Jacob's Sons adore.

5,4. I will not go into mine Houfe,
nor to my Bed afcend

;

No foft Repofe rtiall clofe my Eyes^
nor Sleep my Eye-lids bend

;

y. Till for die Lord's defign d Abode
I mark'd the deftiti'd: Ground $

Till I a decent place of Reft
for Jacob's God have found.

6. Th' appointed place, with Shouts oFjoyy
at Ephrata we found,

And made the Woods and neighb'ring ftelds

Oiir glad Applaufe refound.

7. O ! With due Rev rence let us then
to his Abode repair ,•

And proftrate at his Footftool fall'n

potir out our humble Pray r.

6. Arife, O Lord, and now pofTefs

thy conftant place of Reft ,•

Be that, not only with thy Ark,

but with thy Prefence bleft. (nefs,

9,10. Clothe thou thy Priefts with Righteou^
make thou thy Saints rejoyce ;

And for thy Servant David's fake

hear thy Anointed's Voice.

11. God fware to David in his Truth,
(nor fhall his Oath be vain )

One of thy Off-fpring after thee

upon thy Throne fhall reign :

12. And ifthy Seed my Cov'nant keep^

and to my Laws fubmit.

Their Children too upon thy Throne
for ev«rm6re fliall fit.

f 3^ 14. For Sion does, in God's eft^siti,

all other Seats excel i ,

I
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His place of everlafting Reft,

where he defiies to dwell.

15^16. Her Store^ fays he^ I will increafC;,

her Poor with Plenty blefs ,

Her Saints iliall jliout for Joy^ her Priefts

my laving-health confefs.

1 7. There David's Pow'r ihall long remain
in his fucceflive Line^

And my anointed Servant there

lliall with frefh Luftre fhine.

18. The Faces of his vanquifht Foes
confuficn iliall o'er-fpread,-

Whilft with confirm'd Succefs his Crown
fhall flouriih on his Head.

Pfalm CXXXIII.

1. T TOW vaft muft their Advantage be,'

X X how great their Pleafure prove

!

Who live like Brethren^ and confent
in Offices of Love

!

2. True Love is like that precious Oyl,
which^ Pour'd on Aaron s Head,

Ran down his Beard^ and o'er his Robes
its coftly Moifture ilied.

5. 'Tis like refreftiing Dew, which does

on Hermans Top diftill ,•

Or like the early Drops that fall

on Sions fruitful Hill.

For Sion is the chofen Seat,

where the Almighty King
Thepromis'd Bleffing has ordain'd.

And Life's eternal Spring.

Pfalm CXXXIV.

1.T3 Lefs God, ye Servants thiit attend

j3 upon his folemn State,*

That in his Temple, Night by Night, .

with humble ReY'reuciTOC?

2 '" " wWithiri
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2j ;.Within his Hoiife lift up your Hands,
and blefs his holy Nante ,-

From Sion blef^ thy Ifrel, Lord,
who Earth and Heav'n didft frame.

Pfalm GXXXV.
i./^Praife the Lord with one Confent,

V-/ and magnifie his Name,-
Let all the Servants of the Lord

his worthy praife proclaim.

2. Praife him all ye that in his Houfe,
attend with conftant care ,•

With thofe tha^ to his outmoft Courts
with humble -Zeal repair.

3. For this our truaft Int'reft is,

glad Hymns of praife to fing;

And with loud Songs to blefs his Nsfme,

a moll delightful thing.

4. For God his own peculiar choice

the Sons o^ Jacob makes,-

And llreh Off-fpring for his own
molt valu'd Treafu-re takes.

y. That God is great, we often have

by glad Experience found j

And feen how he with wond'rous Pow'r
above all Gods is crown'd.

6. For he with unrefifted Strength,

performs his Sov'reign Will j

In Heav'n, and Earth, and watry Stores

that Earth's deep Caverns till.

7. He raifes Vapours from the Ground,
which dois'd in liquid Air,

Fall down at laft in Showr's, thro' which
his dreadful Lightnings glare :

5. Ffe from his Store-lioufe brings the Winds;
and he vvi-th vengetul Hand,

The Firft-born flew of Man and B»aft,

thro' S^ypr's mourning Land.

. 9. He
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9. H? dreadful Signs and Wonders fhew'd

thro' ftubborn Egypt's Coafts^

Nor Pharaoh could his Plagues efcape,

nor all his num'rous Hofts.

lOjii. 'Twas he that various Nations fmote,

and mighty Kings fupprefs'd;

Sihn and Og, and all befides

who Canaan s Land polTefs'd.

i2j 1 3. Their Land^ upon his chofen race

he firmly did entail
;

For which his Fame {hall always laft,

his Praife fhall never fail.

14. For God fnall foon his People's Caufe
with pitying Eyes furvey,*

Repent him of his Wrath^ and turn

his kindled Rage away.

15-. Thofe Idols^ whofe falfe Worlliip fpreads

o'er all the Heathen Lands,

Are made of Silver and of Gold,
the Work of humane Hands_,

i6ji7.They move not their fiditious Tongues,
nor fee v/ith poliih'd Eyes;

Their counterfeited Ears are deaf,

no Breath their Mouth fupplies.

18. As fenfelefs as themfelves are they
that all their Skill apply

To make them, or in dang'roUs Times,
on them for Aid rely.

19. Their juft Returns of Thanks to God,
let gratefuU Ifrel pay,-

Nor let the Priefts oi Aaron s Race
to bleft the Lord delay,-

20. Their Senfe of his unbounded Lovs
let Levfs Hbufe exprels ,-

And let all thofe that fear the Lord
his Name for ever blefs

:

21. Let all with Thanks his wond'fOU§ Works
in Sions Courts proclaim.
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Let them in Salem, where he dwells,

exalt his holy Name.

Pfalm CXXXVI.

i.T^O God the mighty Lord^

J^ Your joyfull Thanks repeat.

To him due praile afford

As good as he is great
;

For God does prove
Oar conftant Friend,

His boundlefs Love
Shall never end

2j3. To him whofe wondrous Pow r
,

All other Gods obey.

Whom earthly Kings adore.

This grateful! Homage pay :

For Go^y&c.

4, J. By his Almighty Hand
Amazing Works are wrought

;

The Heav'ns by his Commiind
Were to perfection brought.

For God, &c.

6. He fpread the Ocearr round >

About the fpacious Land;

And made the riling Ground
Above the Waters ftand.

For God, &c.

7,8,9.Thro' Heav'n he did difplay

His num'rous Hofts of Light ^

The Sun to rule by day.

The Moon and Stars by Night.

For God, &c.

io,T i,i2. He ftruck the Firft-bora dead

Of Egypt's ftubborn Land ;

And thence his People led

With his refiftlefs Hand,
For God, &c.
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1 3,14. By him the raging Sea_,

As if in pieces rent,

Difclos'd a middle way
Thro' which his people went.

For God &c.

15. Where foon he overthrew

Proud Vharaoh and his Holl_,

Who daring to purfus.

Were in the Billows loft.

For Godj &c.

16,17,18. Thro' Defarts vaft and wild

He led the chofen Seed ,•

And famous Princes foil'd.

And made great Monarchs bleed.

For God:, &c.

i<^yic.Sfhonj whofe potent Hand
Great Ammcns Sceptre fway'd.

And Og, whofe ftern Command
Rich Bajhans Land obey'd.

For God, &c.

21,22. And of his wondrous Grace,

Their Lands, whom he deftroy'd.

He gave to Ifrel's Race,
To be by them enjoy'd.

For God, &c.

23,24. He in our Depth of Woe§^
On us with Favour thought j.

And from our cruel Foes

In Peace and Safety brought.

For God, d^c.

2 5',26. He does the Food Hipply

On v/hich all Creatures live:

To God who reigns on high
Eternal Praifes give.

For God will prove

.Our conftant Friend,

His boundlefs Love
Shall never end.

P 3 Plalfn
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Pfalm CXXXVII.

i.TTfTHEN we^ our weary 'd Limbs to reft,

V V S^t down by proud Euphrates Stream^
We weptjWith doleful Thoughts oppreft.

And Sion was our mournful Theme.
2. Our HarpSj that v/hen with Joy we fung.

Were wont their tunellil Parts to bear!,

With filent Strings negleded hung
On Willow-trees that wither'd there.

I , Mean while our Foes^ who all confpir'd

To triumph in our flavilK Wrongs^
Mufickand Mirth of us requir'd :

^^ Come^ fing us one o^Sions Songs.

4. How Hiall we tune our Voice to fmg ^

Or touch our Harps with skilful Hands ?

Shall Hymns ofJoy to God our King
Be fung by Slaves in foreign Lands ?

5. O Salem, our once hapgy Seat

!

When I of thee forgetful prove,

Let then my trembling Hand forget

The fpeaking Strings with Art to move !

6. If I to mention thee forbear.

Eternal Silence feize my Tongue;
Or if I fing one chearful Ayr^

Till thy Deliv'rance is my Song.

7. Remember^ Lord^ how Edom's Race^

In thy own City's fatal Day^

Cry'd out, " her ftately Walls deface^

" And with the Ground quite level lay.

8. proud Bahers Daughter, docm'd to be

Of Grief and Woe the Wretched Prey,-

Bleft is the Man who fhall to thee

The wrongs thou lay'ft on us, repay,

y. Thrice bleft, who with Juft Rage poff^ft;

And deaf to all the Parents Moans,

Shall fnatch the Infints from the Brealt,

And dalh their Heads againft the Stones.
- Pfalm
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Pfalm CXXXVIII. /

i.Tlf TIth my wholeHeart^myGod and King,

y \ thy Praife I will proclaim,"

Before the Gods with Joy will fing,

and blefs thy holy name.

2. I'll worfliip at thy facred Seat j

and with thy Love infpir'd.

The praifes of thy Truth repeat,

o'er all thy Works admir'd.

3. Thou gracioufly inclind'ft thine Ear,

when I to thee did cry,- .

And when my Soul was prefs'd with Fear,

didft inward Strength fupply.

4. Therefore ftiall ev'ry earthly Prince

thy Name with praife purfue.

Whom thefe admir'd Events convince

that all thy Work^ are true.

5-. They all thy wondrous ways^ O Lord,
with chearful Songs fliall blefs;

And all thy glorious Ads record,

thy awful Pow'r confefs.

6. For God,altho' enthron'd on high,

does thence the poor refped: ,•

The Proud far off, his fcornful Eye
beholds with jufl negled.

7. Tho' I with Troubles am opprefs'd,

he fhall my Foes difaan

:

Relieve my Soul when moft diflrefs'd,

and keep me fafe from Harm I

8. The Lord, whofc Mercies ever lafl,

fball fix my happy State,-

and n]in4ful pf his Favours pafl,

jhall his own Work complete.

Pfalm CXXXIX.

i^2.npHOU, Lord, by ftriaefl fearch hafl

J|. My rifing upland lying down j(known
P4 'My
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My fecret Thoughts are known to thee^,

Known long before conceivM by me.
3. Thine Eye my Bed and Path furveys^

My pubiick Haunts^ and private Ways
;

4. Thou know'ft what 'tis my Lips would vent.

My yet-unnutter'd Words intent.

5. Surrounded by thy Pow> I ftand
;

On every fide I find thy Hand.
6. O Skill, for human reach too high

'

Too dazling bright for mortal Eye I

7. O could I fo perfidious be
To think of once deferting thee/

Where, Lord, cou'd I thy Influence iliun.

Or whither from thy Prefence run ?

S. If up to Heav'n I take my flight,

'Tis there thou dvveU'.ft, enthron'd in light:

Or dive to Hell's infernal Plains,

'Tis there Almighty Vengeance reigns.

9. If I the Morning's Wings cou'd gain.

And fly beyond the Weftern Main,-

10. Thy fwifter Hand wou'd firft arrive.

And there arreft thy Fugitive.

11. Or fhou'd I try to fhun thy fight

Beneath the fable Wings cf night,-

One glance from^ thee, one piercing Ray,
Would kindle Darknefs into Day.

12. The Veil of Night is no difguifc.

No Screen from thy all-fearching Eyes j

Thro' midnight-Shades thou find'fl: thy way.
As in the blazing Noon of Day.

Thou know'ft the Texture of my Heart,

15. My Reins, and ev'ry vital Part

Each fingle Thread, in Nature's Loom,
By thee was cover'd in the womb.

14. I'll praife thee from whofe Hands I came^

A Work of fuch a curious Frame j

The Wonders thou in me haft iliown.

My Soul with grateful Joy muft own.'

J J. Thine
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^5". Thine Eyes my Subftance did furvey.

While yet a lifeleis mafs it hy
In fepret, how exactly wrought^

E'er from Its dark Enclofure brought.

1 6. Thou didft the ftiapelefs Embrio fee.

Its parts y/ere regiftred by thee ,•

Thou faw'ft the daily growth they took^

Form'd by the Model of thy Book.

17. Let me acknov/ledge too^ O God,
' That fince this Maze of life I trod.

Thy thoughts of Love to me furmount
The pow'r of Numbers to recount.

18. Far fooner could I reckon o'er

The Sands upon the Ocean's Shore:

Each Morn revifing what IVe done,

I find the account but new begun.

19. The Vv^icked thou flialt flay, O God:
Depart from me, ye men of Blood,

20. Whofe Tongues Heavens Majefty profnnc^

And take th'Almighty 's Name in vain.
'

21. Lord, hate not I their impious Crew,
Who thee with Enm.ity purfue r

And does not Grief my Heart opprefs,

Wheri Rcpobates thy Laws tranlgrefsf

22. Who pradife Enmity to thee.

Shall utmoft Hatred have from me

:

Such men I utterly deteft.

As if they vv^ere my Foes profeft. (Heart,

23,24. Search, try, O God, my Thoughts and
Ifmiichief lurks in any part;

Corred me where I go aftray.

And guide me in thy perfe<^ way.

Pfalm CXL.

i.TrjReferve me. Lord, from crafty Foes

JtT^ of teacherous intent ,•

2, And from the Sons of Violence,

on open Mifchief bent.

Theli
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5. Their fland'ring Tongue the Serpent's Stin^
in flicirpnefs do's exceed;

Between their Lips the Gall o^'Afps
and Adders Venom breed.

4. Preferve me. Lord, from wicked Hands,
nor leave my Soul Torlorn,

A Prey to Sons of Violence,

who. have my Ruine fworn.

5. The proud for me have laid their Snare,
and fpread their wily Net,-

With Traps and Gins where e'er I move,
I find my Steps befet.

6. But thus cnviron'd with Diftrefs,

thou art my God, I faid,-

Lord, hear my fupplicating V^oice

that calls to thee for Aid.
rj, O Lord, the God, whofe faving Strength

kind Succour did convey.

And cover'd my advent'rous Head
in Battel's doubtful day.

8. Permit not their unjuft Defigns

to aniwer their Defire

;

Left tlicy encourag'd by Succefs,

to bolder Crimes alpire.

9. Let firft their Chiefs the fad Effedh

of their Injuftice mourn ,•

The blaft of their envenom'd Breath,

upon themfelves return.

10. Let them who kindl'd firft the flame,

its Sacrifice become,*

The Pit they digg'd for me be made
their own untimely Tomb.

1 1

.

Tho' Slanders Breath may rnife a Sorm,

it quickly will decay
;

Their Rage does but the Torrent fwell

that bears themfelves away. jgA

12. God will affert the poor Man's Cirufe, ^^
and ipeedy Succour give

;

I
The
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The Juft fliall celebrate his praifcj

and in his Prefence live.

Pfalm CXLI.

i.nrro rhee^ O Lord, my Cries.afcend^

JL O haftc to my Relief:

And with accuftom'd Pity hear

the Accents ofmy Grief.

Z. Inftead of Off'rings^ let my Pray'r

like Morning-Incenfe rife^

My lifted Hands fupply the place

of Evening Sacrifice.

3. From hafty Language curb my Tpngue;
and let a ccnftant Guard

Still keep the Portal ofmy Lips

u^ith wary Silence barr'd.

4. From wicked Men's Deiigns and Deeds
my Heart and Hands reftrain

;

Nor let me in the Booty iliare

of their unrighteous Gain.

5-. Let upright Men reprove my Faults_,

and I fball think 'em kind,

Like Balm that heals a wounded Head,
I their Reproof (hall find

j

And, in return^ my fervent pray'r

I {ball for them addrefs^

When they are tempted and reduc'dj

like me, to fore Diftreis.

6. When fculking in Engedlis Rock,
I to their Chiefs appeal.

If one reproachful Word I fpoke,

when I had pow'r to kill.

,-7. Yet us they perfecute to Death,
our fcatter'd Ruins lie

A; thick, as from the Hewer's Ax
the fever'd Splinters fiie.

8. "But, Lord, to thee I ftill dired

my fupplicaring Eyesj
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O leave not deftitute my Soul;

whofe Truft on thee relies

!

9. Do thpii preferve me from the Snares
that wicked Hands have laid

;

Let them in their own Nets be caught,
while my Efcape is made.

Pfalm CXLII.

j/TP'O God with mournful Voice

X in deep Diftrefs I pray'd ;

2. Made him the Umpire of my Caufe,
my Wrongs before him laid.

;. Thou didft my Steps direct,

when my griev'd Soul defpair'd j

For where I thought to walic fecure,

they had their Traps prepar'd.

4. I look'd, but found no Friend
to own me in Diftrefs ,•

All Refuge fail'd^ no man vouchfaf"4

his Pity, or Redrefs.

f . To God at laft I pray'd,

thou. Lord, my Refuge art,

My portion in the Land of Life,

till Life it felf depart.

6. Reduc'd to greateft Straits,

to thee I make my moan,
O! five me from opprefling Foes,

for me too powerful grown.

7. That I may praife thy name,
my Soul from Prilbn bring ;

Whilll: of thy kind Regard to me
alTembled Saints fhall fing.

Pfalm CXLIII.

lX ORD, hear my PrayV, and to my Cry
1 J thy wonted Audience lend,*

In thy accuftom'd Faith and Truth
a gracious Anfwer fend.

2. NO!
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2. Nor at thy ftrid Tribunal bring

thy fervant to be try'd
;

For in thy fight no living Man
can e'er be juftify'd.^

;. The fpightful Foe purfues my life,

whofe Comforts all are fled
;

He drives me into Caves as dark

as Manfions of the dead.

4. My fpirit therefore is o'erwhelm'd,

and finks within my Breaft;

My mournful Heart grovi^s defolate,

with heavy Woes oppreft.

5. I call to mind the Days of old;
and Wonders thou haft wrought:

My former Bangers and Efcapes

employ my mufing Thought.

6. To thee my Hands in humble Prayer

I fervently ftretch out;

My Soul for thy refrefhment thirfts,

like Land opprefs'd with Dr®ught.

7. Hear me with fpeed ; my Spirit fails ;

thy Face no longer hide^

Left I become forlorn like them
that in the Grave refide.

8. Thy kindnefs early let me hear,

whofe Truft on thee depends

;

Teach me the Way where I fhould go:
my Soul to thee afcends.

9. Do thou, O Lord, from all my Foes
preferve, and fet me free;

A fafe Retreat againft their Rage,
my Soul implores from thee.

10. Thou art my God, thy righteous Will
inftrud: me to obey;

Let thy good Spirit condu<5t and keep
my Soul in thy right way.

1 1 . for the fake of thy great Name
revive my drooping Heart;

For
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For thy Truth's fake, to me diftrefs'cl'j

thy promis'c^. Aid impart,

12. In pity to my Suff'rings, Lord,'

reduce my Foes to fhame;
Shy them that perfecute a Soul

devoted to thy Name.

Pfalm CXUV.
I.T7011 ever bleft be God the Lord,

X^ Who does his needful Aid impart.
At once both Strength and Skill afford
To weild my Arms wilh warlike Art.

2. His Goodnels is my Fort and Tow'r,
My ftrong Deliv'rance and my Shield ,•

In him ). truft, whofe matdileis Pow'r
Makes to my fvi^ay fierce Nations yield.

5. Lord, what's in Man that thou /houldft love
Of him fuch tender Care to take ?

What in his Off-fpring cou'd thee move
Sueh great Account of him to make ?

4. The Life of Man does quickly fade.

His Thoughts but empty are, and vain ,•

Llis Days are like a flying Shade,

Of whole jliort Hay no Signs remain.

5. In folemn State, O God, defcend,

Whilft Lleav'n its lofty Head inclines
_;

The fmoking Hills aiunder rend.

Of thy Approach the awful Signs-

6. Difcarge thy dreadful Lightnings round.

And make my fcatter'd Foes retreat,-

Them with thy pointed Arrows wound.
And their Deftrudion fbon complete.

7,8. Do thou,O Lord, from Heavn engage
Thy boundlefs Pow'r my Foes to quell

;

And fnatch me from the ftormy Rage
Of threatning Waves that proudly iwell.

Light thou againft my foreign Foes,

Who utter Speeches falfc and vain j

Who
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Who tbo' in folemn Leagues they clofe^

Their fworn Engagement ne'er maintain.

9. So I to thee^ O King of kings^

In new-made Hymns my Voice fhall raife^

And Inftruments of various Strings

Shall help me thus to fing thy praife.

10. " God does to Kings his Aid afford,

" to them his fure Salvation fends;
" Tis he that from the murd'ring Sword
" His Servant Da'vid ftill defends.

11. Fight thou againft my foreign Foes,

Who utter Speeches falfe and vain.

Who, tho' in folemn Leagues they clofe.

Their fworn Engagement ne'er maintain.

1 2

.

Then our young Sons likeTrees fhall grow.

Well planted in fome fruitful place ;

Our Daughters fhall like Pillars fhow,
Defign'd fome royal Court to grace.

13. Our Garn-ers, fiU'd with various Store,

Shall us and ours with Plenty feed ,•

Our Sheep increafmg more and more.
Shall thoufands and ten thoufands breed.

14. Strong fhall our laboring Oxen grow.
Nor in their conftant Labour faint;

Whilft we no War, nor Slav'ry know,
and in our Streets hear no Complaint.

1 5". Thrice happy is that people's Cafe,

Whofe various Bleflings thus abound.
Who God's true Wormip flill embrace.

And- are with his ProteAion crown'd.

Pfalm CXLV.

1,2. npHEE I will blefs,my God and King

X. thy endlefs praife proclaim;
This Tribute daily I will bring,

and ever blefs thy name.

3, Thou, Lord, beyond compare art great,

and highly to be prais'd j-

Thv



2^4 Pfalm cxlv.

Thy Majefty, with boundlefs Height,
above our Knowledge rais'd.

4- Renown'd for mighty Adis^ thy Fame
to future times extends;

From Age to Age thy glorious Name
fucceffively defcends.

5_,6. Whilft I thy Glory and Renown,
and wondrous Works exprefs;

The World with me thy Might Hiall own^
and thy great Pow'r confefs.

7. The praife that to thy Love belongs^

they fhall with Joy proclaim
;

Thy Truth of all their grateful Songs
Hiall be the conftant Theme.

8. The Lord is good,- frcfli Ads of Grace
his Pity ftill fupplies;

His Anger moves with floweft pace

:

his willing mercy tiies.

9,10. Thy Love thro' Earth extends its Fame^
to all thy Works exprefs

^ (Name
Thefe fhew thy Praile, whilfl thy great

is by thy Servants blcft.

ir. They, with the glorious Profped fir'd,

fhall of thy Kingdom fpeak ;

And thy great Pow'r by all admir'd,

their lofty Subjed make.

12. God's glorious Works of ancient date

fhall thus to all be known ,

And thus his Kingdom's Royal State,

with publick Splendor ihown.

1 5. His ftedfaft Throne from Changes free^

jhall ftand for ever faft ;

His boundlefs Sway no end fliall fee,

but Time it felfout-laft

FART n.

14,1 J. The Lord does them fupport that fall^

and makes th« proftrate rife

;

For
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For his kind Aid all Creatures call,,

who timely food fupplies ;

16. Whate'er their various Wants require

with open Hand he gives;

And fo fulfills the juft Defire

of every thing that lives.

17,18. How holy is the Lord^how Juft!

how righteous all his ways

!

How nigh to him, who with firm Tru"ft,

for his Aififtance prays

!

19. He grants the full Defires of thofe

who him with fear adore;

And will theii- Troubles foon compofe,

when they his Aid implore.

20. The Lord preferves all thofe with Care,

whom grateful Love employs;
But Sinners who his Vengeance dare^

with furious Rage deftroys.

21. My time to come, in praifes fpent,

ihall ftill advance his Fame,
And all Mankind with one Confent

for ever blefs his Name.

Pfalm CXLVL
i,2./^Praife the Lord, and thou ray Soul

V-/ for ever blefs his Name

:

His wbnd'rOus Love, while Life /hall laft,

my conftant Praife fliall claim.

3. On Kings, the greateft Sons ofMen^
let none for Aid rely;

They cannot fave in dang'rous times

nor timely help apply.

4. Depriv'd of Breath, to Duft they tun

;

and there negleded lie.

And all their Thoughts and vain Defigns

together with them die.

f . Then happy he, who Jacoh\ God
for his Protector takes

;

Q Who
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Who ftill, with well-plac'd Hope, the Lord
his confl^nt Rejuge makes.

6. The Lord,who made both Heav'nand Earth,
ar:d all that they contain,

Will never quit his ftedfaft Truth,
nor maki hi:, Piomife vain.

7. The poor opprcit, trom all their Wrongs,
are eas'd oy his Decree .-

He gives the Hungry needful Food,
and fets the Prisoners free.

8. By him the Blind receive their fight,

the weak and falVn he rears:

With kind regard and tender Love
he for the righteous cares.

9. The Strangers he preferves from Harm,
the Orphan kindly treats.

Defends the Widow, and the wiks
of wicked Men defeats.

io. The God that does in Sion dwell,

is our eternal King

:

From Age to Age his Reign endures>

let all his Praifes fmg.

Pfalm CXLVIL

i.^^Praifethe Lord with Hymns ofJoy,
V^ and celebrate his Fame/
For plealant, good, and comely 'tis

to praile his holy Name.
2. His holy City God will build,

tho' leveird with the Ground^
Bring back his People, tho' difpers'd

thro' ^U the Nations round.

3,4. He kindly, heals the broken Hearts,

and all their wounds does clofc^

.He' tells the number of the Scars,
' their feveral Names he knows.

5',6. Great is the Lord, and great liis PowV,
his Wifdom has x\Q Bound;

Th«
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Ifhe meek he raifes^ but throws down
the wicked to the Ground.

7i To God^ the Lord^ a Hymn of Praife

with grateful Voices fmg ^'

To Songs of Triuniph tune the Harp,
and ftrike each warbling String.

8. He covers Heav'n with Clouds^ and thencg

refreihing Rain beftows^

Through liim^on Mountain-tops, the Grafs

with wond'rous Plenty grows.

9. He, favage Beafts, that loofely range
with timely food fupplies;

He feeds the Raven's tender Brood,
and flops their hungry Cries.

10. He values not the warlike Steed,

but does his Strength difdain,*

The nimble Foot that fwiftly runs,

no Prize from him can gain.

ii. But he, to him that fears his Name,
his tender Love extends ;

To him that on hisboundlefs Grace
with ftedfaft Hope depends.

12,1 3. Let Sion and Jerusalem then,

to God their Praife addrefs
j

Who fenc'd their Gates with maffieBarS;,-

and does their Children blefs.

14,15. Thro all their Borders he gives Peace,'

with fineft Wheat they're fed,-

He fpeaks the Word, and what he wills

is done as fbon as laid.

16. Large Flakes of Snow, like fleecy Wool^
defcend at his command ;

And hoary Froft, like Afhes ipread,

is fcatter'd o'er the land.

17. When, joyn'd to thefe,he does his Hail

in little Morfels break.

Who can againft his,Piercing Cold
fecure Defences make ?

Q2 He
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i8. He fends his Word, which melts the Ice •

he makes his Wind to blovv^
*

And foon the Streams, congeal'd before,
in plenteous Currents flow.

19. By him his Statutes and Decrees
to Jacob\ Sons were lliown ;

And ftill to JfracU chofen Seed
his righteous Laws are known.

20. No other Nation this can boaft,
nor did he e'er afford

To heathen Lands his Oracles,
and Knowledge of his Word.

HaUelttjah

Pfalm CXLVIIL

i.^^^E boundlefs Realms ofJoy
jL Exalt your Maker's Fame i
His praife your Song employ-
Above the ftarry Frame

:

Your Voices raife.

Ye Cherubim
And Seraphim,

To fing his Praife.

3,4. Thou Moon, that rul'ft the Night,
And Sun that guid'ft the Day,
Ye glitt'ring Stars ofLight,
To him your Homage pay:

Ms praife declare

Ye Heav'ns above.

And Clouds that move
In liquid Air.

y/. Let them adore the Lord,

And praife his holy Name,
By whofe Almighty Word
They all from nothing came-

And all ihall laft

From Changes free ,*

His firm Decree

Stands ever faft, 7,8. Let
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7,8. Let Earth her Tribute pay,-

Praife him, ye dreadful Whales^

And Fifh that through the Sea

Glide fwift with glitt'ring Scales.

Fire, Hail, and Snow,
And mifty Air,

And Winds that, where
He bids them, blow.

9JD. By Hills and Mountains (all

Jn grateful Confort joyn'd )

By Cedars (lately tall.

And Trees for Fruit defign'd i

By ev'ry Beaft,

And creeping thing.

And Fowl of Wing,
HisNamebebleft.

iiA Let all of Royal Birth,

jth thofe of humbler Frame ^

[d Judges of the Earth,

matchlefs Praife proclaim,

this Defign

X Youths with Maids,

id hoary Heads
ith Children join.

1 5. Uw Zeal be jhown,
•»^^^ndVous Fame to xaife, :

^^glorious Name alone

^^^ our endlefs Prdife.

^s, utmoft Ends^

^
r <;^\rts to grace
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And ftill rejoyce

The Lord to praife.

Pfalm CXLIX.

1,2. /^Praife ye the Lord> '

\J prepare your glad Voice^

His Praife in the great

Aflembly to fing.

In our great Creator
let Ifrel rejoyce

;

And Children of Sion

be glad in their King.

2^4. Let them his great Name
extol in the Dance j

With Timbrel and Harp
his Praifes exprefs ;

Who always takes pleafurc

his Saints to advance.

And with his Salvation

the Humble to blefs.

Sj6, With Glory adorn'd

, his People ihall fmg
'To Godj who their Beds

with Safety does lliield

;

Their Mouths fiU'd with Prail'

of him their great King;
Whilft a two-edged Sword
their Right Hand fhall wiel

7,8. Juft Vengeance to take

for Injuries paft ;

To punift^ thofe Lands
torJluindefign'd;
With Chains, as theii .•Can^^
to tie their Kings faff

^^'^^*>
, .

.

With Fetters of Iron '
'^

their Nobles to hind.

9. Thus fhall they mke pqqJ
yvhQn them th^ de/iroy -



Pfalm cxliXj cV
'I41

The dreadful Decree
which God does proclaim

:

Such Honour and Triumph
his Saints fhall enjoy.

O therefore for ever

> exak his great Name.

Pfalm CL.

i./^Praife the Lord in that bleft Place,

Vv Fromwhence hisGoodnefs largely flows^"

- Praife him in Heav'n, where he his Face
Unveil'd in perfect Glory fhows.

2. Praife him for all the mighty A<fls

Which he in our behalfhas done^
His Kindnefs this Return exads.

With which our Praife lliould equal run.

0. Let the fhrill Trumpet's warlike Voice
Make Rocks and Hills his Praife rebound

^

Praife him with Harp's melodious Noife,

And gentle Pfaltry's filver Sound.

4. Let Virgin-Troops fofc Timbrels bring.

And fome with graceful Motion dance,*

Let Inftruments of various Strings,

With Organs join'd his Praife advance.

5". Let them who joyful Hymns compofe:
To Cymbals-fet their Songs of Praife

|

Cymbals of common ufe, and thofe

That loudly found on folemn Days.
6. Let all, that vital Breath enjoy.

The Breafh he does to them afford.

In juft returns of Praife employ;
|Let every Creature praife the Lor^.

G L O



GLORIA P A T R I, «>c.

Common Meafure^

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft,

The God whom we adorc^

Be Glory ^ as it was, is now,
and mall be evermore.

j4s Tfalm if.

To God, the Father, Son,
and Spirit, Glory be

^

As 'twas, and is, and Ihall be fo

,to all Eternity.

As the 100. Pfalm.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft,

the God, whom Earth and Heav'n adore
|

Be Glory, as it was ofOld,
is now and fhall be evermore.

Js Tf. ^-j.and lafi fart of the Jl^tb*

Tfalm-Tune.

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft,

The God, whom Heav'ns Triumphant Hoft,

and fuffering Saints on Earth adore.

Be Glory^ as in Ages paft.

As now it is, and lo fhall laft,

when Time it felfmuft be no more,'

5^



AsTfalm 148.

-To God, the Father, Son,

and Spirit ever bleft.

Eternal Three in One,
All Worlhip be addreft^

As heretofore

It was, is now.
And fhall be fo

For evermore.

As Pfalm 149,

By Angels in Heav*n
of ev'ry Degree,

And Saints upon Earth,

All Praife be addreft

To God in Three Perfons,

One God ever.bleft;

As it has been, now is,

and always Ihall be.

AN
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TABLE
Shewing how to find any Pfalm

by its Beginning-

Pfalm.

A.
Page.

/tGainfi all thofe, yo
-^ As Pants the Hart,6^

At length by tertain^ 109

B.

Behold O God

y

iz^

Blefs God my Souly 161

Blefs God ye Servants
,

219
D,

Defend me Lord, 42
Deli'uer me, O Lord, 87
Do thouJ Cf GodJ 83

F.

For ever Blefi^ 23

Z

' ;:-rf:i fir)-

Pfalm. Page.

For theeO Gcd, 94
From lov^efi Depths^ 216
From myyouth up^ 216

G.

Give ear thou Judges 81
God in the Great, i go

God is our Refuge, 70
Gods Temple Crowns,

m
H

Had not the Lord, 212
Happy the Matt, 62.

Have mercy Lord, 77
Hear O my People, 118
He's hlcfi whofe Sins, 45"

He that has God, 145"

Hold not thy Peace, 131
How blefi are they, 190

How
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Pfalm. . Page.

How blefi is he, I

How good and pleafant.

How long VJtlt thou, 1
5"

How many Lord cf late, ij

How 'vafi miifi their,zi 9

I.

yehova reigns letall,l^2

yeho'va reigns let there-

fore,

tie celebrate thy.

In deep difirefs,

In y-uda thee.

In thee I put.

In vain Man,
yudge me O Lord,

yufi yudge of Heaven,

I waited mecklj/j

41
210

105-

79
56

61

L.

let all the 7«/, 46
Let all the Lands, 9 5*

Let, all the Lijhting, 7 g

Let, David^ Lord, 217
Let, God the God, 98
Lord^ hear my Cry, 90
Lord, hear my Prayer,

230
Lord, hear the Voice, j
Lord, hear the Voice, 95
Lord, let thy yufi, 107
Lord, not to us, 185"

l^ordj fave me for, ^o

Pfalm. Page!
Lord, thotf -hafi grantM

Lord, who's the happy^ 1

6

M.

My Crafty Foe with, 5"
3

My God, my God,why,Z'^

My Soulfor help, 91
My Soul infpir d, i <^'^

My foul with grateful^

186
N.

No change of times, 20
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all ye people, 71

O come loud Anthems^

KyO
O Mercies never, 1 5-6

O God, my Gracious, 92
O Gi)^j wy heart, I'jS

O God of hofis^ i^z
O God, to whom, 148
O God, who hafi, 89
O G(9<^j whofeformer,i'j^

O Ifrael'j Shepherd, 126
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O jLorJ, my God, 7
Q Xyr^j my Rock,
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O Lord, our Fathers, 66
O Lord, the Saviour, 14^'^

O Lord, that art my, 4
O Lord, to my, 104
On tUe who dwsll^fiyZi 2,

O
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O Praife the Lord, i88

O Praife the Lord, and

,

O Praife the Lord in that,

241
O praife the Lord ivith

Hymns, 236
praife the Lord with

one, 220
O Praife ye the Lord

,

240
O render Tljanks and.

render Thanks to,

thou to whom all,

^twas a joyful.

164
168

8

211

P.

Praife ye the Lord,

Trefer've me. Lord,

181

227
Protctl me from my, ^7

R.

Refolvd to watch. 59

S.

Sazi^. me God,

Since Godly Men,
Since Ihave placd.

Sing to the Lord,

Sing to the Lord,

Speak ye Judges,

S^re wicked Fools,

lOI

I?

86

16

Pfalm. Page.

T.

Thee I will hlefs, 255
The Heavens declare, 25;

Lhe King O Lord, 28
The Lord hath fpokc, 7 5-

The Lord himfelf, 5 2

The Lord, the only God,

71
The Lord to thy retfuefi,

_ 27
Tl^e Lord unto my, 181
7^e Man is blefi who

fears, 21^
The Man is hlefi who

fiands, 182
The wicked Fools, 80
This^aciQus Earth, ^5
Tho' wicked Men, y^.

7^o« LorJ hy firiEieJt,

^ "?
Through aU the changing,

7^^ Chafning wrath, ^y
Thy dreadful Anger, 6
Thy Mercy Lord, 84
Thy Mercies Lord, i

:j 9
Thy Prefence why, 1 2

To bkf thy chofen, 97
To Celebrate thy, 9
To God I cryd 116
To God in whom, 3 4
To God our never, 128
To God the mighty, 222
To God with Mournful,

220
To



The Table.

Pfalm. Page.

To Godyour grateful^iji
To rny Complainty 155"

To my jufi Plea^ 1

8

To thee my God^ 157
To thee O God, 114
To thee O Lord, 229
To Sion s Hilly 211

W.

IVe build withy 214
When I pour outy i jy
IVhen Ilrael l^y, 1 84
When Sions God, 214
When we our wearied,

224
While I the Kings, 68

Page. Pfalm.

JVhom fhould Ifear, 37
Whoplace on Sion'i Go^,

213
Why hafi thou cafi, 112
With chearful Not€s,iSS

With Glory Clad, 147
With my whole Hearty

225
With one Confent, lyf
/^rj6 refikJS, and i

Y.

2V houndleJS Realms,! ^S

Te Princes that, 40
Te Saints and Servants,

183
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DIRECTIONS
About the

Tunes and Measures.-

ALL Pfalms of this Verfion in the Common
Measure of Eights and Sixes ( that is

where the firft and third lines of the fingle

Stanza confift of eight Syllables each^ the fe-

cond and fourth lines of fix Syllables each )
may be fung to any of the molt ufual Tunes,
njix,, Tork-tMn^^ Tfindfor-tunQ, St. Da'vids, Litch^

field^ Canterburyy Martyrs, Scuthivell, St, Mary's^

alias Hackney tune, d^c.

As the Old 25- Pfalm may be fung, the New
25". ^^y6j, i;o.

As the Old ir;. the 37, 46, jo, 63, 76,
91, no, 113, 120.

As the Old 148. the 136, 148.

As the Old 104. the 149.
The Pfalms in this Verfion of four lines in

a fingle Stanza, and eight Syllables in each

Line ( if Pfalms of Praife or Chearfulnefs

)

may properly be fung as the Old 100 Pfalm,

or to the Tune of the Old 12 j Pfalm, Second
Metre.
The Penitential, or mournful Pfalms in the

fame Meafure, maybe fung as the Old 51

Pfalm. Which Tunes, with all the foremen-

tioned, are printed in the Supplement to thi?

Kew Verfion, as fpQcified in the following

Adver-*



Adverti(ement.

A SUPPLEMENT to the ]^ew Ferfion of
Pfalms hy N. Tate and N. Brady, contain,

ing^

i.rTpHE ufual Hymns, Creed, Lord's Pray-

X er. Ten Commandments, all fet to

their proper Tunes ,• with additional Hymns
for the Holy Sacrament, Feftivals, &c.

2.ly. SeledPlalms done in particular Meafures^

to make up the whole variety of Metres that

are in the old Verfion, with Duplicates to

moft ofthem, and Gloria Patri's with the Tunes.
With a CoUedion of the moft ufual Church-
Tunes.

All very ufeful for the Teacher or Learner
ofPfalmody.

LONDON:
Trinted and Sold at Sfationers Hall near Ludgate.

D. Brown at the Bible •without Temple-Bar,
. J. Wilds at the Elephant, Charing Crofe,

and other BookfeUers,

*
* This Supplement to be had either in the
large OSiavo to bind up with this Volume,
or in the fmall fize for the Twelves,

Price in Sheets 6d,
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